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THOSE MYSTERIOUS RIFLES. 
hip few days there floats through the newspapers 


2 a story giving alleged facts about some new rifle 
which has been or is about to be adopted by some one of 
the foreign powers. The writer manages to give some 
very startling half-facts, and one is tempted to believe 
that at last the coming small arm has come. The new 
arm has generally a very small caliber, a very long range, 
a very low trajectory, a very slight recoil, uses a powder 
which gives a very small report and a very small amount 
of smoke, and the bullet is very peculiar in many respects. 
In fact, the whole arm is very ‘‘very” in many respects, 
and the government makers are very careful about letting 
a single sample get out or a single fact as to its perform- 
ance come to the public ear. 

Now and then a bit of evidence does get out. A bottle- 
neck shell ejected from some of the experimental pieces 
is picked up and those who know the history of what has 
been done in this line know at once that an old and dis- 
carded feature in American small arm progress is in use 
in the phenomenal paper piece. There are wonderful 
targets made with shots bunched in a fashion which 
would rouse the jealousy of the most pronounced muzzle- 
loader lover, but the targets are not published. The 
pencil-shaped steel bullets have a fashion in the story of 
tearing along through planks and sheathing of metal, 
but the holes and the punctures are not shown to the 
doubting ones on the outside. In the story each govern- 
ment is supposed to have the most perfect arm and each 
flatters itself that no other power knows what it is doing, 
while as a matter of fact, every sensible person knows 
that the army-ridden continent of Europe is also overrun 
by an army of spies, noting down every item against 
every power which may in a twist of the political whirli- 
sig become an enemy in the field. 

The explanation for all this mystery is a very simple 
one. The foreign armies are like our own, overrun with 
petty jealousies; one department of the service looks with 
steen eyes at the success of another; a clever infantry 

Cer or an artisan in his employ concocts a new arm, 
and at once the whole flock of infantry officers call for 





that arm, lobby for it, and shut their eyes to the merits 
of the arm which an engineer officer has elaborated. 
There is money in a fat government contract for a sup- 
ply of small arms. Army officers have often very lean 
and hungry purses. 

There is no doubt that in the line of the chemistry of 
explosives European savants have made important pro- 
gress, and have reached or are close to some important 
discoveries, but when it comes to the mechanical get-up 
of a small arm, guaranteed to work well and ‘‘get there” 
every time, we venture to assert that American ingenuity 
will always hold the head of the line. It might save 
European cash, even at the expense of European self- 
esteem, if a jury of experts from leading American 
armories were invited over to give a few points on the 
models now considered with such favor abroad. 





PRIZE CUPS AND CODFISH. 


TT HAT there is an intimate connection between yacht 
architecture and the fleet devoted to mercantile 
pursuits, has received a striking illustration in the success 
of the new fishing schooner, Carrie E. Philips, recently 
launched from the yard of A. D. Story, of Essex, Mass. 
This schooner was designed by Mr. Ed. Burgess, of yacht 
building fame. An an improvement upon present prac- 
tice in the fishing fleet of the banks, the Philips will no 
doubt serve as a guide to further advance. She repre- 
sents a combination of speed, seaworthiness and adapta- 
bility to purpose not hitherto attained among the bankers, 
to say nothing of the superior beauty of the Philips. 
Her rig is an adaptation of the English schooner yacht, 
with single stick bowsprit, staysail and jib, short fore- 
mast and mainmast stepped well forward, a rig to which 
our schooner yachts are destined to conform, just as our 
sloops have accepted the cutter rig. In model the Philips 
appears to be first cousin to the Grampus, designed by 
Capt. Collins, of the U. S. Fish Commission, the plans of 
which can be found in FOREST AND STREAM, Jan. 13. 


LICENSES IN DELAWARE. 


‘THE Delaware Game Protective Association held a 

meeting at Dover, Nov. 14; and among the topics 
discussed by the members was the $25 license fee for non- 
resident gunners which was passed by the late Legisla- 
ture. This license was issued by the Game Protective 
Association of Delaware. One-half of this fee was to be 
given for the school fund and the other half for the use 
of the Association. At the meeting the Association re- 
solved to disregard the law; they hold it unconstitutional 
because they being an incorporated body it takes a two- 
third vote of the General Assembly to alter or amend 
their charter; and this $25 section was passed by a bare 
majority. The law is loosely drawn as it does not say 
how long the license is good. The president of the As- 
sociation holds that the license is good forever unless the 
law is changed or untila new law is made to the con- 
trary. The Association will therefore continue the $5 
license fee as heretofore and will protect all holders of it. 
This will be good news to Philadelphians, for in that city 
300 sportsmen hold licenses. 


NATIVES AND OUTSIDERS. 


T has been hinted from time to time, and more than 
once spoken out loud, that the Maine game officials 
shut their eyes to offenses committed by residents or 
“natives,” and give their attention only to visiting sports- 
men, who are counted profitable game because able to 
pay heavy fines. Elsewhere a communication is printed, 
whose author assumes that the recent official proceedings 
against two visiting sportsmen at the Upper Dam were 
prompted by this sordid motive of plucking outsiders. 

A moment’s consideration of the case as set forth in 
our columns will show to any reasonable mind that such 
insinuations are unjust and unfounded, for the action of 
the warden was prompted in the first place by a visiting 
angler, and it was only at the determined instance of 
gentlemen from New York and Pennsylvania that the 
initial steps were taken. By no possible twisting of the 
facts, so far as they have come to light, can it be main- 
tained that this discharge of duty by the warden was 
prompted by any other than highly laudable motives. 

Unquestionably Maine residents do violate the laws; 
there is abundant evidence to that effect. But if there is 


dinates are wilfully deaf, dumb and blind to transgres- 
sions by natives and are only on the alert for offenders 
from abroad, it has not been demonstrated. More than 
this, the plea so often advanced, that a guilty man 
should go scot free because ten other guilty ones have 
eluded detection and punishment, is not a basic 
principle of the modern social system. No per- 
son who valued his life would care to dwell 
in a community where such sentiments prevailed. 
Nor is the proposition that one offender must not be 
punished until al] the rest have had their deserts a rule 
of official conduct that any sane person caring for the es- 
teem of his fellows would have the audacity to advance 
at home among his business associates and townspeople. 
It is only when he goes off into a remote locality, defies 
the laws he finds there and is caught at it, that he pro- 
fesses virtuous indignation at being singled out from 
among the rest of the culprits. 

When the Maine fish and game protectors concede that 
they ought not to do a portion of their work because they 
cannot do it all, it will then be in order for them to 
resign, and for the State to abolish the commission. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


ON. EMERY D. POTTER, a veteran among fish 
commissioners, has been reappointed to the Ohio 
board; and he has gone to work in an energetic spirit to 
advance the fishery interests of his State. In another 
column is noted the beginning of the task of breaking up 
the illicit destruction of fish in Lake Erie; and here is an 
extract from a letter written by Judge Potter, which 
gives ample evidence that the Ohio Commissioners pro- 
pose to keep up with the times. He writes: ‘The first 
official act after my appointment was to offer a resolution 
instructing our secretary to subscribe for five copies of 
the FOREST AND STREAM, one for each member. As we 
serve the State for no other compensation than our neces- 
sary expenses, we deemed it but just that she should fur- 
nish us with all the light needed to qualify us for an 
intelligent performance of our duties, and my resolution 
passed nem. con.” 





The season’s record of accidents in the field is growing 
with alarming rapidity. If the geniuses of the Salvation 
Army who devote their artistic talents to bedaubing 
the rocks with exhortations and mottoes of a more or less 
sacrilegious character would inscribe ‘‘Don’t shoot a man 
for a bear,” ‘“‘Don’t peep into your gun muzzle to see if it 
is loaded,” and other useful advice for gunners, they 
might serve an useful end. Such advice heeded would 
have saved the life of one poor fellow in Sullivan county, 
Pa., the other day, who, having climbed a tree near camp, 
was shot by a returning companion, who mistook his 
friend in the tree for a bear. 





There are all grades of shooting galleries in this city, 
some on Broadway and others on the Bowery; and the 
distinctions between them is that between the characters 
of the thoroughfares themselves. The typical Bowery 
gallery is a gaudy establishment, where the range is 
short, ammunition cheap, target aswinging human effigy, 
and the shooter often “loaded.” Just now the Bowery 
gallery keeper is reaping a harvest from sinister-visaged, 
shaky-armed Anarchists, who waste their substance in 
getting a steady aim, to be in readiness for the revolution 
when it gets here. 





There is something in luck after all. When the Robins 
Island Club went down to run their field trials last week 
they found their club house in ashes. When the West- 
ern Field Trials Association repaired to the grounds 
selected, they found the condition of the cover, the 
weather and the game supply all unfavorable for work. 
On the other hand, the Eastern Field Trials Club meeting 
at High Point has been marked by capital weather, 
grounds in good condition and birds in abundant supply. 
So much for bad and good luck. 





Capt. Frank H. Stott and Mr. W. W. Durant have 
bought a tract of land comprising 51,000 acres in the 
Adirondacks. The preserve borders upon Raquette 
Lake, and the wonderful stories that Capt. Stott tells of 
tons of trout being seen in some portions of it every May 
are well worth believing, on the principle that it is 


anything to show that the Commissioners or their subor- | always easier to believe than to look for proof. 
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SAM LOVEL’S CAMPS. 
SECOND SERIES.—I. 


ee out a plan conceived during his sprin 

campaign on the Slang, when he had been amaze 
at the numbers, size and variety of fishes inhabiting 
Champlain waters, Sam Lovel and some of his friends 
with a wagonload of camping outfit were one day slowly 
jolting down the steep winding road to the landing below 
the first falls on Little Otter. 

It was one of those lazy afternoons in June when all 
nature basks in the new warmth, and nothing seems 
better to all things than to be still and enjoy laziness. 
The bullfrogs sitting on the rafted logs at the mill tail 
only winked their enjoyment of sunshine as they dozed 
beside their voiceless brothers, the little turtles. A king- 
fisher sat motionless ona fishing stake, apparently re- 
gardless of the swarm of minnows poised beneath him. 
A big fish, finding himsclf floating too near the glassy 
surface, broke it with a languid flap of his tail as he 
sought cooler depths, the slow wavelets just stirring the 
young water weeds and lapsing softly on the shores, 
High overhead a hen hawk swung in a wide circle as 
slowly as swept the lazy drift of silver clouds above him, 
and almost at rest upon the wing. The voices of the 
birds were hushed; the merry bobolinks jangled only’ oc- 
casional snatches of song in the meadows, where loiter- 
ing strawberry pickers lounged in the long shadows of 
trees, and a wood pewee in the great elm over the mill 
was the only one of the thousand singers that sang con- 
tinuously, and his sweet pensive notes seemed like the 
fragrance of flowers, more exhaled than sung. The per- 
vading spirit of indolence had fallen upon mankind as 
well. The miller lounged in the doorway of his mill 
with no sign of his vocation but the dust on his garments, 
while no sound was in the misty precincts, but the drowsy 
murmur of the waste water dribbling from the flume, 
and from the wide portals of the sawmill only at rare 
intervals was heard the creak of the sawgate, the swish 
of the saw eating its way through the log, and the clink 
of the ratchet in the rag wheel; and then the sawyer only 
moved along his jerky seat on the log when it had brought 
him into dangerous proximity to the saw, reluctantly, 
and wishing the log was longer. Then he rode bick on 
the carriage, and after due deliberation set the log up an 
inch sidewise, dogged it in place with slow strokes, and 
when he could think of ‘ro pretext for longer delaying, 
hoisted the gate and set the squeak and swish and clink 
agoing again, and fresh terebinthine and balsamic odors 
afloat on the air. Women lolled in doorways with elbows 
on knees looking intently at nothing, while children, too 

oung to be at school, were taking their afternoon nap. 

ut the curiosity of these good people was awakened and 
unwontedly stirred by the arrival of Sam’s party, for a 
camping outfit was an unusual sight in those days, when 
camping was not in fashion with those who were consid- 
ered quite respectable. Only white vagabonds and bands 
of Canadian Indians who had not much better shelter at 
home were supposed to live in shanties and tents for the 
pleasure of it even in the pleasantest weather. Perhaps 
the memory of the hardships of the pioneers, some of the 
younger of whom were yet living, was not enough oblit- 
erated for such primitive ways of life to seem at all de- 
sirable to their descendants. At any rate the folks about 
the falls wondered to see such decent-looking men as 
these coming of their own free will to take boat here to 
go to the lake for some days of vagabondizing. This they 
signified their intention of doing when the miller and 
the sawyer with moderate haste drew near, with some 
others who suddenly emerged from neighboring houses, 
rubbing the traces of recent slumber from their eyes. 

Sam inquired for the owner of a roomy boat to take 
their effects to the mouth of the creek, and the miller 
looking at the sawyer said, ‘‘Wal, there’s ol’ Uncle Tyler 
hes got a tollable big scaow boat, an’ haint nothin’ much 
t’du. Mebby he’d take ye daown t’ the san’bar. S’pose 
he would, Sargent ?” 

‘*Yaas, I sh’ think like *nough he would.” 

‘Yes, he'll du it,” the miller said very confidently now. 

“Goin’ fishin’? Thought most likely ye was. Uncle 
Tyler lives up yunder in that leetle haouse wi’ the linter 
on the west side on ‘t—that leetle heater piece is his’n, an’ 
there he is a pokin’ raound in his garding. There, he’s 
comin’ daown t’ see what’s a goin’ on—thought he would 
—haint nothin’ else t’ du. Most on us putty busy this 
time o’ year; ha’ no time tu be foolin’ raound day times.” 

“So I see,” Sam said. “C’n we git someb'dy t’ keep 
aour hosses a week er so?” . 

‘Wal, Sargent’s got a parstur handy,” the miller re- 
plied, questioning the sawyer with his eyes. 

“Jump ?” Sargent asked. 

‘‘No, sir,” Sam answered, ‘‘do’ wanter,’a’ can’t,” which 
statement the subdued mien of the ancient and clums 
animals seemed to verify. Soa bargain was made with 
the sawyer for their keep, and Uncle Tyler being now 
present, bestowing a slow, senile, lop-jawed stare im- 
partially on each of the newcomers, negotiations were 
entered into with him. ‘They wanter hire yer boat tu 
take ’em daown tu the san’bar,” the miller shouted with 
great distinctness, making it apparent that Uncle Tyler 
was hard of hearing. ‘Your boat! san’bar!” yet louder 
and pointing to the scow drawn up among the willows, 
and then down the creek. 

*‘Ooo-h !” said Uncle Tyler, slowly looking them over 
again. ‘‘Where’d ye say ye come from ?” 

‘‘Haint said,” Sam answered. 

“Stanstead? Why that’s way up beyund Canerdy line! 
Hoss thieves up there!” Uncle Tyler said severely, turn- 
ing the focus of his dull stare on to the horses. 

‘‘We—live—up—tu—Danvis,” Sam proclaimed with 
slow and loud distinctness. 

*Ooo-h! Danby!” said Uncle Tyler, ‘“‘*Way saouth o’ 
here—Quaker taown. Haow come ye t’ come ’way up 
here? Haint Quakers, be ye?” 

““Dan-vis,” Sam roared. 

“Oh, 000-h, yis! Danvis, yis, yis, over here,” and the old 
man fointed vaguely eastward. Sam nodded assent. 
“*Yis, yis, Danvis,” Uncle Tyler repeated; ‘‘Danvis; got 
relations up there, er my ol’ woman has; ’maounts tu 
*baout the same thing, gen’ally—name o’ White—White 
by name but not by natur’—dark complected folks; 
em ?” 





oars twisted into tangles the slender new leaves of wild 


Sam and Antoine to cease paddling and wait to ascertain 


know | 


trow Solem an’ Zhogzeff board over, ant it? Oh, bah gosh! 


Yes, Sam knew a family answering to that name and 


description. Ah’ll bet you head Ah’ll know what was de matter be! 
‘*Yis, I guess I c’n take ye daown termorrer mornin’, | Dey’ll can’t roar!” , 
arter breakfus, Shill want a little suthin’ for’t; orterbe| ‘‘Wal, by the gret horn spoon! I sh’d think by the 


saound ’at he c’ld roar ’nough for the hull three on ‘em 
said Sam, as the steady rumble of Uncle Tyler’s angry 
bawling came over the water. 

‘Oh, damnashin! Ah’ll ant meant roar a nowse! Ab'll 
meant r-r-roar dat hol’ boats wid r-roar! Ant youl] 
on’stan’, hein? Oh, bah gosh! Ah’ll ant never see so dam 
langwizhe lak Angleesh, me!” 

‘‘Wal, Antwine,; I never did nuther—not as you Speak 
it.” The scow seemed to be making fair progress now 
and they went on their way. 7 

Solon, after long and intent study of the Tyler method 
of handling the oars, at last said: ‘I du raly b'lieve 
Jozeff, ’at I hev got a clear an’ intercate idee of the modus 
upperdandy, as they say in Latin, an’ ’at I c’ld naow 
arter a leetle practyse, expel this boat putty nigh as rapid 
as what he does.” 

‘Wal, it looks tollable easy, but I haint faound it go; 
that is, not so turrible easy,” said Joseph. 

‘‘Naow, she’s a-goin’!” proclaimed Uncle Tyler, uncon- 
scious of their conversation, and sending a grim but 
somewhat mollified glance fore and aft. 

‘‘She?” queried Solon, after scanning each distant shore, 
‘‘who's she? I don’t discover no one of the femaline sect 
nowheres.” 

‘‘What she is a-goin’?” Joseph shouted at Uncle Tyler, 

“Hey? Oh, ann osh a’mighty! I never see such dum’d 
ign’nt creeters. y, this bwut is ‘she.’ It haint he, is 
it?” and the old man was obliged to quit rowing a moment 
to unburden himself of wheezy laughter. 

“That is a most cur’osity idee,” Solon said, after some 
consideration of the subject, ‘‘a-speakin’ of a onhumern, 
onanimit boat as if it belonged tu any sect. I don't see 
nothin’ phillysoffycable in it!” 

‘‘Wal,” Joseph said, *‘I do’ know. Mebby it’s ’cause if 
they take a notiern tu go, they’re a-goin’, an’ if they don't, 
they haint, erless a feller knows haow tu make ’em ’thaout 
lettin’ on ’em think they’re bein’ made, which it is a knack 
’at few on us hes—er mebby it’s ’cause they take a feller 
jest where they’re a minter—I do’ know.” 

“It proberbly deriginated someway aout o’ their con- 
trairiness. Haowevertheless, it pears tu me it ‘ould be 
more properer tu call ’em ‘he,’ bein’ ’at they hev starns, 
which men is spoke of frequent as the ‘starn sect.’” 

ae then there’s the baows, tu. Women allus cur- 
cheys.’ 

‘“‘That’s the way to row a bwut!” Uncle Tyler said, only 
knowing by the motion of their lips that they were speak- 
ing, and imagining that they were expressing admiration 
of his skill. 

‘Goin’ ahead looks easy ’nough,” Joseph said, ponder- 
ing, ‘‘buts’posin’ a feller wanted ter hev him—no, ‘she’ 
is what he calls the dum’d ol’ thing—hev her go t’other 
way, what's goin’ ter be did then? hat d’ yer du when 
ye wanter back her?’ loudly addressing the ancient 
mariner. 


‘‘Hey?” he shouted, suddenly alert and resting on his 
oars. ‘*Want terbacker? Course I du, but ye broke my 
pipe an’ I can’t smoke thaout you lem me have yourn, an’ 

aint got no terbacker; meant tu sent up tu the store 
an’ get me some yist’d’y, but I forgot it.” 

Joseph began whittling a plug of tobacco, and filling 
his own pipe, handed it with a match to the old man, 
who, dropping his oars, at once set himself to lighting it. 
“Ol as he is, he haint forgot haow tu suck,” Joseph re- 
marked in an ordinary tone as he watched him pulling at 
the pipe with resounding smacks. ‘‘Don’t ye see the 
flame o’ that match a comin’ aouten his ears? I do’ know 
as I see the flame, ezackly, but I'm sartin I du the smoke.” 

‘‘That’s the way tu row a bwut!” Uncle Tyler repeated 
when having got his pipe in satisfactory blast, he re- 
sumed the oars and sent the scow snoring on its way. 
The sound of its progress was not unlike the heavy 
breathing of a sound sleeper, the long, grating squeak of 
the swivels simulating the indrawing of the breath, the 
gurgling swish of the water during the stroke, its exhala- 
tion. ‘‘It’s just as ea-sy!” AP 

“T know it is,” said ane ‘“leastways, I think it is, 
tu look at it. Ic’ld set an’ look at ye duin’ on’t, an’ never 

it the least mite tired; an’ I do’ know but what I c'ld 
arn, jest a settin’ an’ a watchin’ on ye. Any ways, I’m 
willin’ tu try larnin’ that way a spell. Golly blue!” in- 
specting his palms, ‘‘the’s blisters on my han’s bigger’n 
ac’rns, an’ a dum sight tenderer! That ol’ dried up critter 
haint juice ‘nough in his hull carkiss tu make one sech 
blister. Mebby the’ is in his hull carkiss, but the’ haint 
in his han’s, I don’t b’lieve. An’ his back hes got jest the 
right hump for the business. Tell ye what, Solon, I 
b’lieve ol’ folks is the fellers ’at is ezackly cal'lated for 't. 
If I was tu set here an’ watch him till I git tu be as ol’ as 
he is I shouldn’t wonder ’f I could oar one o’ these she 
boats, but I do’ know, it don’t scasely seem,’s I feel naow, 
as ‘ough I keered ’baout tryin’ much afore.” 

When the two canoes came to where the tributary East 
Slang somewhat widened the slow current of Little Otter. 
Sam pointed with his paddle to the low cape, now green 
with water maples in full leaf, even now standing ankle 
deep in the still brown water, whose weedy surface dully 
reflected their greenness and quonnte ramage, and the 
flash of the starlings’ wings that flitted among them. 
“Up there, Antwine, is where we camped last spring, an 
hed fun. I wonder haow it looks naow ’at summers 
come, if the shanty ’s standin’, an’ whether that ‘ere 
dum’d little squirrel sets there a chitterreein’ on that 
hemlock yit? m’d ’f I don’t go an’ see haow it looks 
some day; lunsomer ’an it did then, I guess.” ; 

‘Yes sah! Oh’f Ah’ll ant have it good tam dere, me: 
An’ dat de place you'll see dat crookit tree where Ab'll 
leek dat mans. ‘ll bet you head you can fan de brark 
scrape off the tree yet, an’ de hairs scratter ‘raoun— 
prob’ly de blood all wash away ’fore naow.” 

‘Most likely,” Sam said. 

The scow having now drawn near, they passed 2 
together toward the lake. ‘I was a cal’latin’,” poe 
Tyler said, addressing the fleet in general, but particularly 
his crew, ‘for ter troll some comin’ ‘long, but you be 50 
okkerd! I got a rig there an’ posserbly you might hang 
on to ’t so’s t’ snag a pickril,” and reaching before = 
he took up a short pole with many crooks in it for} 
length whereon was wound a stout line which had a ne 
baited with a piece of pork rind and a strip of red flanne’ 
While he kept the boat slowly moving he unwound 


workin’ in my gardin—weeds just a bilin’ up aouten the 
airth naow. S’pose yer willin’ tu pay reson’ble? Hev ye 
got any terbarker ’at’s fit tu smoke? I meant tu ha’ sent 
up t’ the store an’ got me some, but I forgot it.” While 
the ome of Uncle Tyler’s prospective services was being 
fixed upon, and he was filling his pipe from Sam’s blue 
paper of ‘long cut,” Antoine returned from an inspection 
of the craft in the harbor, rejoicing as if he had met an 
old friend. ‘‘Say, Sam!” he cried, ‘‘you ant b’lieved it, 
Ah’ll fan dat sam’ raf’ we was helped it dem feller buil’ 
las’ sprim! Yas, sah; bah gosh! He'll got dat lett’ on en’ 
of log of it, feesh hook, an’ hoxin’s foots!” 

“J. B.,” Sam suggested. 

‘Yas, bah gosh! yas! Wal sah, Sam, ’f Ah’ll can’ haire 
aout some boats, Ah’ll goin’ borried dat raf’s an’ pole hum 
daown de crik, bah gosh, hein?” 

“T guess, Antwine, ’at necessiation won’t impel us tu 
sech ways 0’ navigation,” said Solon, glad of an opportu- 
nity to let these proud lowlanders know that although he 
lived among the mountains, he was not to be outdone in 
the elegant use of their common language by any one in 
the lake region, ‘“‘for Sammywell is a negoturatin’ with 
this elderly an-cient gentleman tu export us an’ aour de- 
fects in a occupacious boat o’ his’n.” 

When he had done Joseph Hill heaved a sigh of relief, 
and said aside to Sam, ‘‘Wal, I swan! I begin tu be 
afeard ‘at Solon ‘ould git stuck, an’ never git red of all 
that ’thout chokin’! I'll be gol darned ’f his thrut haint 
the size of a saw lawg; not quite the size o’ some o’ these 
mebby,” slowly measuring with his eye some of the larg- 
est logs piled in the mill yard, ‘‘but the size of a middlin’ 
sized, sorter sizerble saw lawg.” 

Arrangements were made with Uncle Tyler to take the 
most cumbersome of their baggage to the lake in his scow 
next morning, and accommodations for the night were 
found forthe party at the miller’s house. The remainder of 
the day was passed by them in comfortable lounging about 
the neighborhood of the mills, watching the boys catch- 
ing rock bass at the foot of the rapids, themselves taking 
a hand occasionally in the sport of capturing these vigor- 
ous biters, and in informing themselves concerning a de- 
sirable camping ground, and the best places for fishing. 

‘You c’n fish any wheres ’t the’ ’s water ’n’ ketch suthin’ 
*‘nuther,” said the miller, ‘‘but *f you want a ri’ daown 
good campin’ place, arter you git beyund the Slab Hole, 
you turn int’ the left, on the wes’ side o’ the crik, "posite 
the san’bar, where the’s a lot o’ willers, an’ you'll find the 
neatest place ’t you ever see! Ye needn’t build ye no 
shanty, for the’ ’s rocks a hangin’ over ’at’ll shelter ye, 
an’ the’ ’s lots o’ cedar browse tu make yer beds on, an’ 
wood! the Slab Hole’s full on’t—lawgs, an’ slabs, an’ sticks 
o’ fo’ foot wood, ’n’ everything, f’m kin’lin’ tu back lawgs. 
An’ there ye be, right t’ the lake, ’n’ right t’ the crick, an’ 
Lewis Crik an’ the seinin’ graound not mor’ ‘n a quart’ of 
a mild off!” 

Uncle Tyler’s appointed hour of departure, ‘‘arter 
breakfus,” came in good time, and the party was afloat 
not long after sunrise. Sam and Antoine led the flotilla 
in the birch and dugout, which had been transported 
from Danvis on their wagon, and Uncle Tyler, Solon and 
Joseph were captain and crew of the scow. The oldman 
steered with a paddle, and struggled with his latest bor- 
rowed pipeful of damp plug tobacco, while each of the 
others manned an oar and wrestled desperately with it, 
for rowing was a new and painful experience for them. 
Now they “caught crabs,” and now they dug the bottom 
with the oar blades, bringing up on them specimens of 
aquatic plants that would have rejoiced the heart of a 
botanist; and they bumped their noses and their knees 
with the handles, while the splashing of the water, the 
creaking and thumping of the clumsy oars, and the 
grunting and puffing of the rowers, intermingled with 
the directions of the helmsman, delivered in the loud, un- 
modulated tone that deaf persons are apt to use, made a 
confusion of sounds most wonderful to hear. If the 
ancient mariner laid aside his paddle fer a moment to 
give his pipe its often-needed lighting, Solon’s oar was 
sure to be midway in or at the beginning of a stroke, 
while Joseph’s blade was pointing at some quarter of the 
heavens between the zenith and the horizon, and pres- 
ently the scow was headed for the shore, her bottom 
brushing over the young rushes and sedges of the marsh. 
‘For gosh a’mighty’s sake! Didn’t nary one on ye never 
have a holt of a noar afore?’ he would shout, as with 
lateral sweeps of his paddle he got the boat upon her 
course again, ‘‘Don’t dip so deep! Keep the blades o’ yer 
oars jest onderneath the water—but ye got tu stick ’em 
in the water! ye can’t row in the air!” as one of them 
skinned the surface with his blade. ‘‘Oh, good gosh 
a’mighty, can't ye hear nothin’, er can’t ye onderstan’ 
nothin’?” The old man’s patience was almost exhausted, 
when his pipe, turning over in the unstable grip of his 
gums, emptied its now well-fired contents upon his knee, 
unnoticed till it burned through his trousers to his leg. 
“Good—gosh a’mighty! I thought I smelt suthin’ a 
burnin’!” he cried, slapping wildly at the smoldering fire. 
His pipe dropped and was shivered at his feet, and just 
then Joseph missed a stroke into which he had put much 
strength and good intention, and went sprawling heels up 
in the bottom of the scow, while his oar blade came down 
with a thud on Uncle Tyler's pate. 

“Good gosh a’mighty dum ye! Be ye tryin’ ter kill 
me, er what be ye tryin’ t’ du? Breakin’ my pipe, an’a 
knockin’ on me in the head, an’a burnin’ on me up alive! 
Gimme a holt o’ them oars, an’ git aout o’ that dum 

uick!" crawling over the baggage toward them. ‘Lay 

aown—er git aout an’ go afoot! I don’t keer a dum 
mite which! Ketch mea goin’ a bwutin’ agin along o’ a 
passel o’ idjits ‘at doyknow a noar.f’m a pudd’n’ stick! Ye 
can’t row a bwut no more’n a goose c’n gobble!” 

One bestowed himself in the bow, the other in the stern, 
while the old man, as speechless with wrath as they were 
with mortification, sent the boat forward with long, even 
strokes that made the water surge under her broad bow. 
The young lily pads danced madly on the waves of her 
wake, and the little whirlpools that spun away from the 































































rice, and engulfed fleets of water beetles. 
The commotion on board the larger craft had caused 


the cause. 
‘*What a dev’ hail dat hol’ can’ hear not’ing man?” An-| feet or so of the line, and handing the pole to Jose 
toine asked as they looked back. ‘He'll don’t goin’ | went onat a leisurely stroke. ‘The’ t no better 
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lin’ graound in the bull crik ‘an the is atwixt the tew | one he'll settin’ on hees aegg naow, Ah b'lieve, an’de he 
one, he'll watch of it. But Ah’ll goin’ try it. Ant yougo 


Slangs,” he said, and as ef neared the mouth of the 
South Slang, Joseph returned jerk for jerk on the trail- 
ing line with a grunt thrown in. ‘What be I a-goin’ t’ 
du naow 2” he asked in dire perplexity, though he set his 
teeth and held to the bending pole with a will, ‘I can’t 
get him *thin twenty foot on us wi’ this dum’d little short 
role ee 

“Gim me a holt on ’t!” said Uncle Tyler, dropping his 
oarsand rising to the occasion, Laying hold of the pole he 
drew the tip far behind him, and grasping the line hauled 
it in hand over hand with deliberate celerity, till the 
wide-mouthed — came gaping alongside and was 
lifted on board by the hook, forgetting to resent his 
injuries till he dropped on the bottum of the scow, which 
he then belabored with strokes of his tail, while he 
snapped his ugly jaws. He wasa slab-sided fellow, whose 


six pounds of weight were spanned by two feet and a half | g 


of length, but he was admired as a beautiful monster by 
Solon and Joseph, and almost as much by Sam and An- 
toine, who came alongside to look at him. 

“Good gosh a'mighty?” cried Uncle Tyler in wondering 
pity,” “it does beat all natur haow you folks does vally 
these ’ere goo’-for-nothin’ pickeril! Ida gre’ deal druther 
have a neel, Wait till ye git aholt of a fo’ fi’ paound 
pike, an’ then yom have a fish ’at’s wuth a-havin’!. Pick- 
ril! Good gosh a’mighty!” Uncle Tyler emphasized the 
**vo0d” as if upon occasion a bad ‘‘gosh” might be invoked. 

The trolling line was let out again as ~~ went for- 
ward, and to keep it clear of the weeds Joseph now ven- 
tured to direct their course with commands, or rather 
friendly advice, which would have puzzled a strictly 
nautical man to obey or follow. ‘’F I was you I'd gee a 
lee-tle mite. Naow haw more ’n ye gee. Now oar the 
hardest wi’ yer north oar. Guess ye’d better oar most 
wi’ the saouth one naow—guess it’s the saouth one—do’ 
know but what it’s the west one, lem me see,” taking a 
look at the sun and the eastern hills—‘‘yes, oar the west 
one.” 

“Oh! go ‘long wi’ your tarnal geein’ an’ hawin’, an’ your 
northin’ an’ saouthin’!” Uncle Tyler droned loudly. His 
father had migrated to Vermont from the seacoast, and 
something of his salty flavor had been imparted to his 
son. ‘This ’ere haint a nox cart, it’s a bwut, an’ this side 
on her is starb’d and that’s larb’d er port. | When you're 
a wantin’ on me tu pull this oar, holler ‘starb’d ! an’ when 
you're a wantin’ on me tu pull t’other, holler ‘port!’ But 
I guess you'd better shet yer head altogether. Anyways, 
quit yer dum’d geein’ and hawin’, I haint a yoke o’ oxen!” 
- Now came a heavy, dead pull on the line, and Joseph, 
following the recent example of Uncle Tyler, laid the tip 
of the pole forward, and snatching wane at the line, 
caught it at last and hauled it in with such haste and ex- 
citement that it was snarled in an almost inextricable 
tangle about his feet and legs when the hook came along- 
side with a great burden of lily stems and pads and water 
weed. His look of disappointment when he saw his 
worthless catch was not dispelled when he contemplated 
the tangled confusion of the line, and he was not com- 
forted by Uncle Tyler’s assurance, ‘You've got a job ’at 
‘ll last ye till ye git t’ the lake, a onravlin’ that ’ere line! 
If you’d a had it aout a passin’ the Saouth Slang, you'd , 
a got one! The’’s allus a good one a layin’ there.” i 

Now they were on the last reach of the channel, bend- 
ing here in a long curve through the ‘“‘wide ma’sh,” as 
Uncle Tyler informed them this portion of the stream was 
called, Through the willowy gateway of the creek’s 
mouth they could see the lake, the ‘‘Bay of the Vessels,” 
with Garden Island, green and white with leaves and 
blossoms, set like a nosegay on its shining bosom, 
clasped in the rocky arm of Thompson’s Point. They ' 
soon passed the “Slab Hole,” a great drift of flood wood 


and the two went down the bluff and launching the dug- 
out paddled out to a convenient stake set in the further 
edge of the channel. More than once as the narrow craft 
lurched along its course and Solon grasped the wales, 
he wished the broad and stable bottom of Uncle Tyler’s 
scow was beneath him, but he felt safer when the canoe 
was made fast to the stake and the green weeds of the 
marsh were within reach, though under them were 6ft. 
of water and unfathomable mud. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


long to me, some of it?” 
Solon expressed a desire to test his ‘‘fishcatorial skill,” 


‘“T tell ye what, Antwine,” he said, drawing the first 


full breath since leaving shore, “If I'm agoin’ tu perse- 
cute fishin’, I’m a goin 


tu du it in suthin’ difffent f'm 
these ’ere lawg and birch bark c’ntraptions. They haint 
ot no stubility. I’m a goin tu hev mea boat suthin’ 
arter’the partern o’ the one ’at that ol’ gentleman fetched 
me an Jozeff an’ t’other things daown dere in, infactotum 
a femaline or she boat, ‘at is capacious o’ kerryin’ suthin’ 
right end up withaout oncessant discumbobberation.” 

“Bah gosh! Solem, ’f you can fan’ dat kan’ o’ boats 
Ah’ll willin’ you'll go in it! Ah’ll ‘fred alla tam every 
minutes you'll speel bose of it. Seet steel! Dis can-noe 
don’t fret ’f you'll ant jump an’ weegly every tam he’ll 
top over leetly mites!” And Antoine swung his full 
baited hook abroad and dropped it gently into the water. 
Solon’s splashing cast, made with an awkward motion, 
set the canoe to rocking and his companion to swearing 
and re-awakened his own fears. hen quiet was re- 
stored he got a bite, and after several ineffectual twitches 
hooked and pulled up a broad sunfish, and as he swung 
it back and forth, making futile snatches at it as it quiv- 
ered past and circled about him, always just out of reach, 
the danger of capsize became imminent, till the fish, by a 
twist, as lucky for them as for it, unhooked itself and 
dropped into the edge of the weeds. 

Antoine rejoiced aloud, while Solon gazed with a rue- 
ful countenance upon the spot where the fish had disap- 
peared, ‘‘Ah’ll tol’ you Solem, you’ll ant goin’ feesh some 
more ‘less Ah’ll go’shore. Bah gosh! Ah’ll ant want no 
fun for be top over here, me!” Solon agreed to content 
himself with being only a looker on, while Antoine fished. 
But the Canadian’s skill and patience faithfully exercised 
an hour longer, were rewarded by nothing better than a 
dozen perch and sunfish, which though he cursed, he 
saved for supper. ‘‘Yas seh,” as he drew out his hook 
and cleaned the fragments of worms off it, tossing them 
begrudgingly far away, and widely scattered. ‘‘Ah’ll tol’ 
you so, de she bulipawt was all settin’, an’ he ant goin’ 
stop for heat notings. Wal, le’s we'll go.” And after 
winding up his line, % untied the canoe and paddled into 
the black shadows that had now fallen along the western 
shore. His labors faintly illumined by the lagt — 
of CN pets. daylight straggling through the willows, he 
scaled and cleaned the fish while Solon squatted near, as- 
sisting little but in the free offering of sage advice. Then 
they climbed the bluff, bearing the slender catch to camp, 
where reinforced by generous slices of pork, it furnished 
a bountiful supper. Smoking and chat filled the short 
hour between supper and early bedtime, when they fell 
into the sound sleep which blesses héhest campers. 
ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 


Blatuyal History. 
SAILING THROUGH THE AIR. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
A few days ago in common with several others, I was 

















lying along the western shore, and presently landed among | witness of a singular proceeding. I was walking along a 
the willows at the place the miller had told them of. ! street of Abilene, when my friend, the county surveyor, 
They found the shelter of rocks under the bluff, but | cried out tome from the opposite side, asking me if I saw 
decided to pitch their tent, for the overhanging ledge | that balloon passing over us? He was gazing into the 
looked like a pokerish roof to sleep under, clear heavens and pointing upward as he spoke. Instantly 

The pickerel was dressed and fried for dinner, and even ‘a large crowd gathered around to get a look at the 
Uncle Tyler, despite his unfavorable opinion of pickerel, ' wandering aeronaut. It was a few moments before I 
made way with a generous portion of it. The old man‘ saw anything, but presently the balloon, or whatever it 
was paid for his services and made preparations for his | was, so turned in its movements that it caught and 
homeward voyage. He pushed his craft afloat and em- | reflected the sunlight, and then it became distinctly and 
barked, but presently came ashore again, and they re- | beautifully visible. It seemed very far up and was as 
turned to the landing to see what he had forgotten. white as snow. It was moving to the southesast. Fora 

“T wish ’t some on ye ‘ld gim me a pipeful er tew 0’ j moment or two it would cease to be visible, and then 
terbacker. I’m a goin’ tu send right up t’ the store an’/ again it would reflect its pure white light upon us, It 

















git me some jest as soon asI githum. I me2znt tu yis- 
te’d’y, but I forgot it.” For some minutes after he left 
them they could hear the smacking of his lips as he pulled 
at Joseph’s pipe, and for half an hour longer the squeak 





seemed a balloon beyond doubt, and all the crowd fell to 
wondering where the bold navigator came from and 
what was his destination. As for me, my admiration of 
his boldness was much mixed with fear for his personal 





and clank and surge of h’s laborious progress, while they | safety, and I thought also of how much he must suffer 
busied themselves with the arrangement of the camp. from the intense cold of that dizzy height. I felt no 
They had not finished pate the tent b2fore they were | desire to be a companion of his, 
assailed by swarms of hungry mosquitoes, the constant | While we were thus gazing and wondering, suddenly 
weno vos wanes ~ them Pat = for peaceable = or ee more ern pag bo i. far — 
abor, and soon made it apparent that there was no com- | the , and a moment later more than a dozen others 
fort nor rest for them in this place. Sam and Antoine | burst upon the view, all so radiantly white and trooping 
made their way to the top of the rocky bluff, and finding | along so majestically. Their motion was poetry and the 
their persecutors much less numerous, the tent and camp | sight of them was lovely. One of my friends said, ‘“‘It 
equipments were carried thither, and their temporary ; may be a troopof angels circumnavigating the globe, for 
home established among the cedars. Northerly winds | what else could be so beautiful?” 
from the lake and southerly winds from the cleared fields} I rushed away for my strong field glass, determined to 
landward swept their winged enemies away and filled the | penetrate this mystery if I could. I was confused, and if 
vie wont: ah tanaet the. geama cha 4 eeu Lean} Gaek Viatoieed ak Tight aie Maus Ghakreeg on 
and meshes of trunks and branches, they caught glimpses thar? swept aes by. Soon my powerful glass eos 
of the blue lake crinkled with gold and silver waves. The ' upon them, and lo and behold, what did these things 
thin soil and the rocks were spread with a soft carpet and ' prove to be? They were nothing but cobwebs, and they 
cushions of fallen cedar leaves and moss set in various pat- |; were not so high up either as they looked to be. There 
rock wenaspembiag tie seme sinieol metenine ittiam ' Wer 0s tee eellicane tolies &, levating bases. Wears 
' way ore . Every 
ready to overrun them with a graceful invasion of vine | cobweb had a number of long streamers hanging far 
ant AN I oP you, boy!” cried Antoine, looking with ad. ! Soliocee ie fone, bot Bh pam bg el aves 
i ! : - i 
miration on the car aioe of the tent floor, just finished ‘called spiders. No doubt they felt a iansienne of the 
ey his last armful of cedar twigs, “* ‘fhe ant mek you , approach of winter and were traveling to the far south, 
we ant inok comes’ heel An! doa det seat inechie: Gey El teaneee aoa 
! y an . 
you'll buil’ dar?” inspecting the result of the other's | But if the aeronauts were indeed mere spiders, we can- 
labors, a broad fireplace built of flat ledge stones. ‘‘Jes'as not help but be lost in admiration of their perfect skill in 
don't Gutter Mapen Ok dead He bak Eee a Tare’ Geeaag Liter ik.” What sae ies tear aoe 
ro ever : were ers, 
don’t got for took off no gribble for brile you pot or it! : oan far down from their balloons naan out for? 
Bah gosh, dat mek it all de hwomans in Danvit cry ’f : it was undoubtedly a sort of ballast to keep their craft 
he'll see it! Naow ’f we can honly jes’ gitsome bullpawt, ' from upsetting and thus spilling out the occupants, or at 
dey ant nothing more in dis worl’ we'll as’ forit! But Ah’ll least making their position uncomfortable. Also doubtless 
fred, me, we'll ant ketch it much dat kan’, ‘cause de she they were used as rudders to guide their crafts on the 
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—_ way. Thus they have shown us what man must do 
Ww 


en he comes to build his ships of the air. He must 


have long ropes hanging down, with weights attached, to 
keep his ship from turning over when struck by a strong 
wind. Thus all the sense in this world is not held by 
man. Even the little ugly spider far excels us in some 
things. I strained my eyes to get a glimpse of these wise 
little sailors as they moved above me in their ships, but it 
was in vain. Perhaps they were all snugly wrapped up 
under their silken coverlets, to keep warm in ag “ov 


upper spaces, : 


ABILENE, Tex., Nov. 16. 


RATTLESNAKES IN TREES. 


ALTIMORE, Md., Nov. 15.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: That rattlesnakes do occasionally climb 


trees is, I think, verified by the following story, related 
to me while a guest at his ospitable home last December, 
by my friend, Mr. Elliott G. Solomons, a cotton planter, 


residing near Lawtonville, Hampton county, S. C 
_ While Mr. Solomons—who is a keen sportsman, living 
in a perfect paradise (from a sportsman’s point of view) 
of deer, turkey, quail and woodcock—was out coon hunt- 
ing one night with two darkies, the dogs treed a coon, 
and one of the boys climbed the tree to shake the coon 
out, in order to let the dogs shake him a little. Just as 
the bey reached the coon and began to shake the limb on 
which it had taken refuge, the terrifying warning of the 
deadly rattler was heard a little below the climber. With 
an agonizing yell the scared darky called out, ‘Mus’ I 
fall out, Mars’ Elliott? Oh, Mars’ Elliott, mus’ I fall?” 
“‘No, you idiot, keep still. If you fall you will dislodge 
the snake, and it will strike you as soon as you touch the 
ground. Stay where you are, and stop that infernal 
noise, I tell you, and I will soon locate the snake with 
this torch and shoot it.” ‘‘Oh, no, Mars’ Elliott,” pleaded 
the poor fellow, ‘‘please doan’ shoot, fo’ you will shorely 
kill dis po’ niggah.” After circling around the tree 
several times, during which Sambo’s eyes stuck out like 
mo handles and glowed like a panther’s, the snake—a 
uge fellow—was located and shot. This is the only in- 
stance that I have known of, but I can vouch for its 
reliability. NoaH PALMER. 


A PISCATORIAL RatT.—On the Flatbush avenue side of 
Prospect Park, Brooklyn, is a lake which forms the home 
for numerous swans, Egyptian ducks and goldfish. On 
the Park side is a summer-house, perched high up on the 
bank, with seats and parti-colored awnings. At the time 


of this occurrence there was a plank, resting with its 


outer edge in the water, at an angle of thirty degrees. 
The children and nursemaids on the platform were toss- 
ing bits of cake into the water for the benefit of the 
hungry swans and goldfish. The fish fairly teemed, as if 
all those in the lake were collected in a seething mass in 
that one spot. A two-third grown rat was on the plank, 
without rod, line, hook or even bait beyond that furnished 
by the children overhead. He watched his opportunity and 
seized by the back a fish about 10in. long. The fish being 
fully aware that he was “endowef with certain inalien- 
able rights, viz., life, liberty and the pursuit of happi- 
ness,” made a desperate attempt for liberty. ‘Hard, 
hard indeed, was the contest for freedom and the struggle 
for independence!” But the gray rascal, by superior 
knowledge, strength and skill, held his wriggling victim 
and carried him to his hole. The fish, probably, consti- 
tuted his Friday’s meal, though whether the rat was 
High Church or Romanistic in his views we are not in- 
formed. How a comparatively young rat, with only the 
leverage of his hind reet resting on the sloping a 
could seize and land a fish weighing at least half a pound, 
is a difficult problem to solve. It was, too, the act of an 
instant, but it is true nevertheless.—J. S. L. 


DOMESTICATING WILDFOWL.—Cold Spring Harbor, N. 
Y., Nov. 19.—The wood ducks raised this year were in 
full plumage by November. The young drakes could be 
distinguished by the red on the bill early in September. 
The old birds were earlier in getting their fall coat. I 
have received a female widgeon (Mareca americana) from 
Mr. Francis Endicott, which he wing-tipped on Barnegat 
Bay. This bird will be mated withan Europeon widgeon 
(M. penelove). The latter is quite different in plumage 
from our native bird, the prevailing color being a reddish 
brown instead of gray. Mr. John R. Tracy presented a 
black duck (Anas obscura), sex unknown, which he 
wounded in Connecticut. None of the young Chinese 
mandarin ducks lived this year, rats and awkward hens 
interfered. The old ones are healthy, as are the teal. 
The pintails were lost, and no mate has been obtained for 
the widowed g:-een-winged teal.—FRED MATHER. 


HOW DID THE FISH GET THERE ?— We were conversing with 
a gentleman from Sierra Valley a few days ago. He is a 
gentleman of truth and veracity and we vouch for the truth 
of the following, which he told us: There are a large num- 
ber of artesian wells in that valley and, curious to state, 
many of them flow large quantities of hot water. Last 
August a well was bored on the ranch of J. B. Hathaway, 
near Beckwith, the result of which was a flow of about 150 
gallons of water a minute, with a temperature of about 
160deg. It is nearly boiling hot, so hot in fact that eggs can 
be cooked in it in seven minutes. During the past few 
months the waste water from this well has flowed into a de- 
pression in the ground nearby, and the result is that a small 
pond has been formed. This pond has no connection with 
any other stream or body of water and the ground had been 
absolutely dry for several months previous. Lately it has 
been noticed that it was full of small fishes from lin. to 2in. 
long. Upon examination it was found that these fish were 
different from any found inthe streams of the neighbor- 
hood. It has been generally supposed that fish spawn will 
spoil in a short time if exposed to the sun and weather.— 

ruckee (Cal.) Republican. 


How THE CROW BECAME BLACK.—The Indians of the ex- 
treme Northwest have some very remarkable legeuds about 
the creation, in which the crow takes the leading part; bring- 
ing order out of chaos. Perhaps the most curious is that 
which accounted for the raven coat of the crow. One night, 
while making a tour through his dominions, he stopped at 
the house of Can-nook, a chief, and begged for a lodging and 
a drink of water. Can-nook offered him a bed, but, on ac- 
eount of the scarcity of water. he refused to give him any- 
thing to drink. When all the rest were asleep the crow got 
up to look for water, but was heard by Can-nook’s wife, who 
aroused her husband. He, thinking that the crow was about 
to escape, piled logs of gum wood upon the fire. The crow 
made desperate efforts to fly through the hole in the roof 
where the smoke escaped, but the Can-nook caused the smoke 
to be denser and denser, and when the crow finally regained 
the outer air he had black plumage. It was previously 
white.—San Francisco Monitor, 
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HUNTING IN FLORIDA IN 


swamp indicated where a wildcat 


open to the air. 


ness, 80 that Fred and myself carefully avoided addin 
even the weight of our guns to the load, though Tom di 


not hesitate to mount his burly form upon the cart-tongue 
most of the time, pretending that he could discern the 
guiding track beneath the water better by looking down 
upon it. As the deadly poisonous moccasin snake, more 
to be dreaded than the terrible rattlesnake, abounded in 
the flats and frequently rose up within 6ft. of us, throw- 
ing themselves into a striking attitude and displaying 
their crooked fangs in fearful warning, we plodded most 
of the time behind the cart, that the splashing of the 
oxen night frighten away the reptiles. At length in the 

reater depth of the water and thickness of the grass 
rom declared himself unable to distinguish the cart-ruts, 
and it became necessary for Fred and myself to go before 
and indicate guiding tracks by each taking one and beat- 
ing it out with our feet. Thus we passed hour after hour 
constantly whipping the water with long sticks to 
frighten away the snakes, though occasionally chilled 
with the sight of a moccasin gliding off a tussock of grass 
and concealing himself, neither could tell where. Toward 
sundown we came to a pine island a few feet in diameter, 
with just enough of dry land for our fire and Tom to lie 
down beside it. Beyond, being one stretch of water as 
far as the eye could reach, we haul up, turn the oxen out 
to feed, bake our ygms, barbecue our meat, curl up on 
the top of our luggage in the cart and go to sleep wink- 


ing at the stars. 
1 


1e next day is but a repetition of the previous, only the 
wading is deeper and the wriggling snakes are more 
numerous. ‘‘Familiarity,” however, ‘‘breeds contempt,” 
even in the matter of exposure to the cold, clammy touch 
of a snake and danger from its deadly fangs, as well as 
in dissimilar experiences of human nature—a contempt 
leading Fred and myself to often ease our blistered feet by 
throwing our high-topped boots upon the cart and sub- 
stituting brogaus, or even going barefoot. A disting- 
uishing feature of these water-prairies is an occasional 
stretch of cypress-clumps—clusters of trees presenting 
beautiful rounded outlines, very appropriately termed 
‘‘Blue Mountains.” Their attraction, however, is entirely 
upon the outside, and in the far distance. ——- 
y becomes 

scragged, while their bases are sunk in a most forbidding 
morass. Through such a ‘‘cypress-slue” we forced our 
way, and emerged upon a clear, open prairie, where we 
camped for the night. Crossing this, we found ourselves 
during the forenoon of the third day entering an old mili- 
tary trail and on solid ground. Surmising that we must 
be near the fort, Fred at 11 o’clock pushed forward, andI 
saw no more of him till sundown, when he returned and 
reported an interminable prairie three hours in advance 
and no signs of the Kissimmee. Not much like overtak- 
ing the advance party, we thought; but there was no al- 
ternative, and while we were deliberating what was best 
to do on the morrow, the double-yoked team hove in sight 
on its return, having that morning left the Explorer 
and his party at Fort Bassinger as agreed, but found the 
fort sixty miles from the lake, instead of ten. Nor was 
there any neighbor’s boat at the deserted fort, the Indians 


their blending foliage separates to the view an 


having probably stolen it, etc.,etc. The truth now flashed 


upon my mind, and I needed no more proof that the 


teamster’s story was manufactured for the purpose of 
alluring me on to secure his four dollars per day. Lesson 
third in ‘*Cracker” honesty. 

Our encampment for the night was near a creek whose 
bed was dry, but in which our teamster affirmed he had 


sometimes found water flowing south, and at other times 


north, according as the region on either side of the east 


and west trail had received more abundant supplies of 


rain. A careful observation of the whole region fully 
convinced me that here we find in the wet season one 
(perhaps the most southern) of the many affluents of the 
mighty St. John’s. So little, however, is the change of 
level that out of the same reservoir, and by the same 
channel, there heads, at times, another creek taking a 
southward direction into St. Lucie Sound, and on the 
northwest border of the same reservoir is found issuing 
at high water an affluent of the Kissimmee, by whose 
channel a portion of the waters of this same great central 
reservoir find their way into Lake Okechobee, from whose 
more exposed surface excessive evaporation is constantly 
going on. This opinion is sustained by the rain charts of 
the Smithsonian Institution, which “‘show that the penin- 
sula of Florida is the region in which the rainfall is 
heaviest east of the Rocky Mountains, and further, that 
in the peninsula itself the curves of the greatest rain en- 
croach upon the headwaters of the St. John’s, though 
still more upon those of the rivers flowing south into 
Lake Okechobee, and west into the Gulf of Mexico.” 
Fred and myself had hardly erected our tent when it 
began to drizzle, with indications of abundant rain, but 
fortunately for us, not realized. Ere we slept. a brother 
of the teamster appeared from beyond the Kissimmee 
with his mother, wife and seven children ranging in age 
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Ear log cabin of our teamster was double, the two 
rooms being connected by a thoroughfare. But it 
was a palace in comparison with all the other residences 
in the settlement. A mile on our way we came to the 
cabin of Tom’s companion-assassin, consisting of a single 
room made of logs loosely piled upon each other, in which 
dwelt a family of four. A track of loosely scattered 
feathers leading from a sapling close by the cabin to the 
had dragged away a 

hen the previous night, snatching it from within 2ft. of 
the sleeping inmates. A mile further on we reached the 
shelter of Tom’s father’s family. It was a roof of pal- 
metto leaves, supported on posts, the four sides entirely 
dere dwelt the father and mother, two 
own-up sons, two grown-up daughters and four younger 
children. A short distance beyond we swam a creek, 
just narrow enough to save the cart from going to the 
ttom before the steers gained footing on the other side. 
Hard by we passed the last evidence of ‘‘Cracker” life, 
consisting of a shelter of boughs in the form of one-half 
of an A tent, beneath which a hermit had slept for five 
ears. Soon, the trail pursued thus far ended, and fol- 
owing the wheel-tracks of our predecessors we struck 
the Alligator Flats, and during the rest of the day, mile 
after mile, waded axle deep in the mud and water. In- 
stead of riding on the cart, as was promised us, we were 
in constant fear of our oxen giving out from sheer weak- 





dren were shaking with the fever and ague, to whom m 


our 


refuse, es 
of the little innocents. 


to handle the ropes and goad 


wounds with its tail. 


of the su 


the sca 
its victim by a charge of buckshot. Skinning the cat at 


our next halt, and retest hed carcass into the low 

th the turkey buzzard and 
the Caracara eagle gathering around it in large numbers 
in less than twenty minutes, though when thrown away 


scrub, I was surprised to find 


there was not a bird in sight. 
Both in going out toward the Kissimmee and in return- 
ing, wherever the water had dried away upon the prairie, 


numerous hillocks of freshly-formed pellets of sand, five 
or six inches in height, were discovered. Digging beneath 
the hills would invariably discover a small crayfish, that 
evidently maintained its home in the moist earth by keep- 


ing beneath the influence of drought. 
As we neared the home of the teamster, Tom whispered 


in my ear, ‘‘We are going to have a party at our house 


to-morrow night,” and as he said it, I observed a smile 
upon his countenance for the first time since we had met. 


Excursion No. 1 from our camping base on Ten-Mile 
Creek proving fruitless, so far as seeing Lake Okechobee 
was concerned, and Fred being disinclined to spend any 


more time searching for it, I undertook the matter alone, 


and bargained with the teamster—whom we will here- 
after call Mr. J.—to provide me with a mule. and guide 


me at the beginning of the week to the Indian village 
some forty miles distant, and reputed to be in the vicinity 
of the lake. 

_ Our provisions being exhausted and one kind of shot, 
it was necessary for Fred to go to Fort Capron to replen- 


ish our larder and ammunition. We also hoped to receive 


letters, as we had heard nothing from home to this time. 


Tom’s services were again secured, but this time as driver 


of a mule cart, which could, however, only reach Bell's 
grocery, a mile short of the post office grocery, where our 
ammunition was stored. nder the disappointment of 
no letters for either of us, Fred undertook to carry by a 
tangled foot path to Bell’s nny two bags of shot, ie 
pounds of coffee,and a handleless jug containing two quarts 
of sugar syrup for hominy, neither oueneg bert any 
sugar. A boat was at hand, but the boatman must 
have a dollar and a half for the mile of sailing; nor would 
he help carry the load on land for less. Being ‘‘Yankee” 
— against ‘‘Cracker” generosity, the former triumphed, 

ut a kind Providence threw a man in his way soon after 
ne ee y one of the loungers about the grocery— 
who for fifty cents relieved Fred of a part of his load. 
This deposited in the cart, it started homeward, while 
Fred made a detour of three miles to get at another grocery 
five pounds of hominy and his singlebarreled gun he had 
left there when first starting for the lake. Ina little time 
the paper hominy-bag gave way, and the contents com- 
menced marking his track. In this exigency he remem- 
bered the big pocket in his hunting coat extending over 
the whole back, and designed as a receptacle for game. 
Into this goes the remnant of the hominy and is saved. 
In swimming Five-Mile Creek the jug of syrup rolled out 
of the cart and was left in the on at the bottom. So 
all the delicacy we had for either coffee or hominy, we 


hadn’t. 


While Fred was gone I skinned a pair of coons, male 


and female, both secured at one shot. The male had 
marks of great age, and, judging from his mutilated ears, 
must have been a hard 
bone had also been broken square off, and no surgeon 


fighting character in youth. One 


from three weeks to twelve years, all riding in a cart 
drawn by a single yoke of oxen. Two of the older chil- 





prescriptions of quinine brought speedy relief. The chil- 
dren found shelter during the night beneath the cart, 
while the adults lay down upon the damp ground, 
wengred in blankets. Long before light we were cooking 

reakfast, preparatory to an early start, when a de- 
mand was made upon our scanty store to feed the hungry 
mouths of the new-comers—a hospitality we were poorly 
prepared to extend, but which it was not in our heart to 
ially when pleaded for by the wistful looks 








Relieving our jaded oxen by tranferring to our cart one 
yoke from the teamster’s unladened wheels, it fell to me 
. So long as I kept in the 
rear of another team all went well; but if I essayed to 
lead, my Yankee brogue was utterly unrecogni y the 
half-tamed creatures. Halting at noon beside a forsaken 
log-house, I amused myself with catching lizards, tree- 
toads and ant-lions, while Fred left his dinner half-eaten 
to bag a flock of Carolina parrots, the first and only ones 
we met in Florida. True to their reputation, curiosity to 
know what had happened to a fallen companion seemed 
to keep them lingering areund till all were shot without 
the shooter hardly stirring from his first chosen position. 
There can be little doubt that this bird, once so abundant 
in all the Southern States, and even ranging into New 
York State, is fast becoming extinct east of the Mississippi 
River. After dinner, while waiting for our lazy teamsters 
to snooze, I still further amused myself with skinning a 
sandhill crane, in the midst of which operation rapid 
stinging sensations about the naked ankle, caused an in- 
vestigation, only to reveal a centipede or scorpion amus- 
ing himself with my nervous system. The application 
of hartshorn to the half dozen puncture reduced the 
swelling, and in two or three days I was no longer re- 
minded of the insect that menaces with its head, but 




































The monotony of the afternoon drive was varied about 
four o’clock with the cry of ‘‘turkey ahead.” Fred and 
Tom undertook the task of providing us with fowl for 
supper, and with such success as to bring in a bird apiece. 
Just as.we were congratulating ourselves on something 
better than hog and hominy, a party of six more, parents 
and children all told, overtook us and fastened themselves 
upon our party. The cracker’s coach—the inevitable ox- 
cart—bore four of them, while two rode ponies. Taught 
by the experience of the morning, the dreams of Fred and 
myself vanished, and we resigned ourselves to the thought 
of little more than sniffing the perfumes of the savory re- 
past. The larder of the latest comers proved as lean as 
that of the earlier, and when all had oye sparingly 

r, the teamster declared that such as had 
horses, including himself, must push on at midnight, and 
leave the rest on short allowance, to reach his home by 
sundown on the following day, as not more than a spoon- 
ful of hominy to each was left. On further consultation 
it was decided for all to start at light and make a few 
miles before breakfast. After a brief repast at the foot of 
a tree, our oxen were yoked and all fellintoline. A 
wildcat springing ®ut of the path was seon overtaken by 
the dog, ut instead of being held by the dog, it turned 

e and held the dog, till Tom came up and released 





being at hand to reduce the fracture, it had healed 
with the two ends lapping, through contraction of the 
muscles. 

As suggested by Tom, toward sundown of the day fol- 
lowing our return I observed men, women and children 
poe at the cabin, mostly on foot, but some on horse- 

k and others in ox-carts. At length a man rode up of 
graver mien and with horse more richly caparisoned 
than any other I had seen. Soon Mr. J. brought him to 
my tent, and taking me aside, said, ‘“‘This man is a justice 
of the peace, and has come sixty miles to marry Tom to 
my daughter to-night, but there is a hitch in the arrange- 
ment, as the last week’s mail has failed to bring the license 
sent for. Now what do you advise, as the justice cannot 
wait two weeks for another mail, and my neighbors for 
ten miles around are all gathered to witness the cere- 
— As the malfeasance would be wholly on the part 
of the justice, inasmuch as should he perform his part 
with their consent, they would be legally married to all 
intent and pemnete, it was fina!ly decided that Mr. J. and 
Tom should give the justice a written obligation, with 
myself as witness, to send him the certificate as soon as 
possible, which document they both signed by making 
their mark, after I had assured them it was written cor- 
rectly. Nothing further hindering, Tom and his bride took 
— on the platform connecting the two rooms of the 

og cabin, while the justice pronounced them, without 
any questioning or pledging, husband and wife. Tom had 
exchanged his teaming suit for a similar one, only more 
cleanly, and his bride contented herself with plain calico 
without ornaments of any kind, but with shoes and stock- 
ings—the first time I had seen her wear any. After the 
ceremony, the bride’s mother and grandmother stepped 
up and shook hands without kissing, and were followed 
by her father without coat or vest, shoes or stockings, but 
with shirt-sleeves rolled up to his elbows, and his pants 
to his knees. After along pause, I considered it my turn 
to shake hands with them, though, with all my knowl- 
edge of their antecedents, and at how fearful a price Tom 

gained his bride, I could hardly bring my mind to con- 
gratulate them upon their union. The ice broken, there 
was a rush for handshaking, after which Mr. J. brought 
out a fiddle with two stringsand called for dancing. Un- 
able to aid in this of the festivity, I soon retired to 
my tent, though disturbed till daylight with the music 
and toe-tripping. There might have been some whiskey- 
drinking, but it was not apparent, nor did I see any one 
inebriated, though Mr. J.’s yer efforts to extract 
music from the two-stringed fiddle had evidently over- 
taxed his nervous system and somewhat disguised him. 
During the forenoon the guests were scattered about the 
premises, sleeping off the weariness of the night, and by 
sundown all had departed, even the guests from beyond 
the Kissimmee. It was, however, discovered that many 
equipments had changed hands, either intentionally, on 
the principle that ‘“‘exchange is no robbery,” or in the 
confusion of a half-wakeful condition. My own premises 
were undisturbed except by the wandering hogs, whose 
long snouts thrust between my tent-coverings rooted me 
up, and interfered with my slumbers more than the 
squeaking of the fiddle. 

While waiting for Mr. J. and Tom to sleep off the 
weariness of the wedding festivities, Fred and myself 
busied ourselves in preparing skins of such birds and 
animals as were vicinous to the camp, such as turkey- 
buzzards, brown-headed nut-hatch, hawks, lizards and 
snakes. While skinning the coons a buzzard alighted on 
a branch within 20ft. and patiently watched the opera- 
tion, expecting, no doubt, to feast — the carcasses. 
His sauciness tempted my gun beyond endurance, and an 
off-hand shot quenched his appetite forever. Dropping 
into a mass of palmetto scrub, I requested Fred, who was 
cooking our supper, to bring him in, lest the hogs should 
appropriate him before I could leave my work conveni- 
ently. Ever accommodating and respectful, he essayed 
to fulfil my request, but quickly returned, blurting out 
snappishly between the retchings of his stomach, ‘‘Go get 
the stinking thing yourself !’—the first and only im- 

tient expression that fell from his lips in all our trip. 

t was his first experience of close proximity to the foul 
bird, while my childhood Virginia experience had made 
me familiar with its habits. Instantly suspecting the 
reason of his disgust, I forgave him in my heart his un- 
intentional disrespect, and laughingly rallying him on 
the weakness of his stomach, picked up the bird myself 
and put it in a safe place from the hogs, notwithstanding 
the unsavoriness of the ejections from its nostrils. 

The wily ‘‘Cracker,” Mr. J., having by this time con- 
cluded he had found the goose that lays a golden egg, 
began to tell of heronries a few miles away in different 
directions that would furnish us all the variety of birds 
and eggs we could desire. To test his word, Fred went 
with him the second day after the wedding to the nearest 
one, Mr. J. on horseback and Fred afoot. Five miles, 
most of the distance through water from ankle to knee- 
deep, brought them tothe heronry. It was acypress-slue 
with tall trees, twenty-five feet in height to the lowest 
limbs, and thick a of bushes, ten to twenty 
feetin height. Most of the nests were in the trees, though 
some were in the.tops of the bushes. By wading, in some 
places waist-deep, and climbing the bushes, Fred was 
able to secure twenty-seven eggs of the snakebird and 
white heron. The bushes and nests were dripping with 
the excrements of the birds, giving Fred a second lesson 
in some of the unpleasant experiences of a naturalist. 
Stumbling over an unseen slimy log, he dropped his gun, 
and in recovering that completed the drenching of all his 
garments. On his way out he had shot a snakebird and 
a white heron, and left them to secure on his return. 
Arriving on the spot a few feathers only were found—a 
dozen or more buzzards on the trees contiguous explain- 
ing the absence of the bodies of the game. Nearing the 
camp, he secured for me a ground rattlesnake, a species 
about two feet in length and much smaller than the dia- 
mond, but more venomous. One morning, shaking up 
my bed of palmetto leaves, I noticed one of these reptiles 
crawling away from my couch. Wishing to secure one 
of the larger species, I offered a ten-year-old son of a 
“Cracker” passing our camp a dollar if he would bring 
me one not less than four and a half feet in length. In 
less than fifteen minutes he returned, dragging at the end 
of a string fastened around his neck an adamanteus five 
and a half feet in length and seven inches girth, with ten 
rattles. Between rattlesnakes on the land and moccasins 
in the water, it became us to be ever on the alert. : 

When making arrangements for the lake, Indian 
Charley, son of As-se-he-ho-lar or Osceola, the famous 





m) 
of 
on 
pa 
alt 
Br 
ing 
civ 
wil 
to 
] 
Sel 
ing 
in 1 
of 1 
in | 
sole 
ing 
anc 
dey 
whi 
of t 
wh 
thir 
adh 
pen 
int 
D 
mu 
wit! 
con 
gan 
loos 
slee 
moc 
the 
awa 
and 
tod 
In t 
was 
it in 
trac 
we § 
lodg 
by f 
A pl 
skin 
a fir 
ashe 
pap) 
nake 
As Vv 
the | 
of t] 
clot] 
To I 
or 1 
you 
but 
“WI 
Tom 
brok 
my : 
shin 
turn 
for t 
Obse 
ing 
moc 
lodg 
The 
plan 
with 
TI 
are ¢ 
the ¢ 
the ( 
livin 
and | 
lute, 
then 
borin 
the f 
origi 
gene 
signi 
coul 
and ; 
a hu 
twen 
aged 
from 
ther 
Or 








ae se 


Sa aSawerew & "™ Cre Fw ew owe me lm 


wrt FF 2 Oe eae ese 8lULUGlCUL Oe ee aS OC 


—_~ Fe 


Nov. 24, 1887.] 


ee 
eo eee es —_ —E—EeEeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeoeoeoeeumwms: 


inole chieftain, happened to pass the camp. He 
soe bevy turban on his head, a frock reaching half 
ways to his knees and moccasins on his feet. His skin 
r color of the wild Indian, and his 


wore a 


had the genuine cop 


hair hung over his shoulders in long, raven-black locks. 


He had a deer _— on his back, with a bundle of tanned 
ing. I learned from Mr. J. that the 

Indians first soak their deer skins till the epidermis with 
the hair drops off and then pound them in a wooden 
mortar with the brains of the deer to tan the skins and 
make them pliable. Charley acted very stupid, pretend- 
acquaintance 
showed that this was only Indian caution before strangers, 
ard till, by listening to your re- 
marks in apparent indifference, they have made up their 
mind concerning you, and then relaxing or maintaining 
their stolidity, according to the impression you have 
given them—a lesson in human nature their more en- 
lightened white brethren might learn and practice with 


deer skins for tr 


ing that he did not understand us. Further 


utting you off your 


profit. 


Having become disgusted with our high-top boots and 
brogans for swamp travel we importuned Charley to 
make each of us a pair of moccasins. Showing him 
yaper money he signified he would make a pair for a dol- 
r cent. for silver. Having 
sailed from the North, ex- 
changed at a bank twenty-five dollars in paper currency 
for silver, paying 9 per cent. for the difference, specie 
yayment not having been’ resumed, I now had the best 
me for na I had ever ex- 

er’s own offer of 41 per 
cent.; and thus far I regard it as the silver-letter day of 
my life. The bargain struck, Charley unrolled his bundle 


ar, but would discount 50 
fortunately, the morning 


opportunity afford 
perienced—a gain by the tr 


of buckskins, measured my foot with a stick, and with 


only a knife and a bone awl, in half an hour made me a 
pair of moccasins that did me excellent service for weeks 
afterward, and are now deposited in the museum of 
Brown University as a sample of utilitarianism respect- 
ing our pedal extremities it were well a more boastful 
civilization should progress to instead of torturing nature 
with cramping shoes, in obedience to a slavish servility 


to fashion and for the benefit of corn doctors. 


I learn that Mr. J. has the credit of causing the last 
sely shoot- 
ing an Indian squaw, that the remnant of the tribe left 
in the swamps around Lake Okechobee, after the removal 
of the greater part in 1848, might be more circumscribed 
guaranteed to them by a 
solemn treaty, and thus enable the constantly encroach- 
ing frontier settlements of outlaws from northern Florida 


Seminole war in 1857, by wantonly and pi 


in their already narrow limits 


and Georgia to enlarge their cattle ranches—the main 


dependence of Cuba for beef. I met many ‘‘Crackers” 
who participated in that war of intended extermination 
of the tribe, and it was their universal testimony that the 
instance, the aggressors. One 
thing is certain, the word of the Indian and his general 
adherence to the golden rule were far more to be de- 


whites were, in eve 


pended upon than the majority of the whites whom I met 
in that locality. 
Daylight Monday morning found me mounted upon a 


mule, starting —_ for Lake Okechobee in company 


with Mr. J. Guided across the country by my pocket 
compass and map, and disregarding turkeys, deer and 
game of all kinds, about sundown we turned our creatures 
loose, kindled a fire, cooked our supper, and lay down to 
sleep at the foot of a tall pine. The night was clear but 
moonless, and I slept soundly despite the mosquitoes, till 
the unearthly hooting of a large owl right over my head 
awakened me. To raise my gun without raising myself 
and drop him at my feet, was the work of a moment, and 
to drop to sleep again was the work of another moment. 
In the morning I found the bird within 3ft. of me, and 
was severely reproved by my companion for not throwing 
it into the bushes when it fell, fearing it might have at- 
tracted the ‘‘varmint” tous. Within half a mile of our camp 
we struck the trail that led us in an hour to an Indian 
lodge—simply a roof-shelter of palmettto leaves, supported 
by four posts, with the sides wholly exposed to the winds. 
A platform of rails but two feet high, covered with deer 
skins, formed the couch. Outside upon the ground was 
a fire with sweet potatoes and a corn cake baking in the 
ashes. Upon a log near the fire sat a squaw nursing a 
pappoose, while a boy and girl of ten or twelve, entirely 
naked, were swinging a younger child in a hammock. 
As we came in sight, the pater familias, known among 
the “‘Crackers” as Tommy Tiger, planted himself in front 
of the lodge, with folded arms, standing full six feet two, 
clothed only in a frock reaching half way to the knees. 
To Mr, J.’s “Good morning, Tommy,” nota word of reply 
or movement of a muscle. ‘Yank, Tioshdlien, here night, 
you guide, silver,” was uttered by Mr. J., partly by words, 
but more by signs. A shake of the head only in reply. 
*‘Where’s Chief Tustenuggee?” A wave of the arm by 
Tommy signified that he was way off hunting. I then 
broke in, ‘‘Me Yank, Okechobee, one day, silver,” suiting 
my action to my word by displaying a handful of the 
shining halves and quarters. His eyes sparkled, and 
turning upon his heels without a sign struck a bee line 
for the woods. ‘‘He’s gone for his pony,” said the guide. 
Observing a child enter a swamp, we followed, and cross- 
ing a creek on narrow footlogs, came out upon a hum- 
mock of pine land, where we found half a dozen more 
lodges, and plenty of women and children, but no men. 
The women were grubbing the ground preparatory to 
planting corn. The children were amusing themselves 
with their bows and arrows. 

These Indians, to the number of about forty families, 
are a remnant of the Seminoles left in the Everglades at 
the close of the war of 1857. They are not recognized by 
the Government and maintain their original habits of 
living by hunting and fishing in a tribal relation; electing 
and deposing at pleasure their chief, whose word is abso- 
lute. No missionary labor has been dispensed among 
them, nor do they seemingly need it more than the neigh- 
boring whites. Their singular custom of loading down 
the female children with glass beads—necklaces obtained 
originally from the Spaniards and passing down the 
senerations as heirlooms, must have some physiological 
Significance, which, in my ignorance of their on I 
Could not discover. A single necklace is put on at birth 
and additions made from time to time, till I counted over 
a hundred around the neck of a maiden of eighteen or 
twenty, the whole weighing not less than 25lbs. A very 
seed Squaw tottered around beneath a similar burden, and 

tom her erect form, I inferred the object of wearing 
them might be to develop and preserve physical symmetry. 

On the border of the creek I found an outcrop of coral 
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rock greatly worn and decayed, with north and south 
strike. This find strongly countenances the correctness 
of Mr. C. J. Maynard’s conclusions respecting the geologi- 
cal ‘‘process of land-making” by which the peninsula of 
Florida has been formed. Simply premising that the 
theory requires there to have been in geologic ages past a 
more or less extensive ridge of rocks along what is now 
the western eoast, as a foundation for coral building, I 
will fae at length from the Sportsman, in which paper 
Mr. Ma 


ynard first published his views in 1874: 


‘*Ages ago these breakers which roll upon this eastern 


sandy beach, dashed on the rocks of western Florida, 


more than a hundred miles away. Then it was that the 
little polyp, living far down beneath the sea, began to 
abstract lime from the surrounding waters and build a 
line of coral reef, just like the one which now lies along 
the Florida Keys. When the coral rock had risen to the 
surface of the water the action of the waves continually 
cast sand and shells over it, gradually filling the space 
between it and the shore. These accumulations arose 
more rapidly immediately behind the reef and soon over- 
topped it, rising above the surface in a long ridge. This 
grew wider and wider, and finally became covered with 
vegetation, presenting the appearance of a veritable beach 


ridge like the one on which we stood. 


“The waves with their ceaseless motion ground and 
beat millions of shells to pieces, just as they are now 
beating and grinding them. The wind swept the lighter 

Goan which was now formed be- 
yond, while the waves during storms rushed over the 
ridge and carried with them the larger shells. The sand 
being heavier, settled down, and the shells gradually ac- 
cumulated over it until the lagoon was filled and dry 
land was formed, which was soon covered with vegetable 
Sout upon which grew the luxuriant vegetation of the 


fragments into the 


uth 


enormous depressions, in which fresh water collected. 


These hollows then formed swamps, which overflowed, 
and the water striving to escape to the sea marked out 
the river beds. It can now be understood how it is that 
the foundation of Florida is composed of lime rock. This 
immense bed of loose fragments of shell became cemented 
together by = with the help of water, and now 

erlying strata just below the surface of the 


forms the un 
soil, 
“This in general is the plan of the formation of Florida. 


Two of these partly filled lagoons are now to be seen on 
the eastern coast; Indian River—which, as it has a supply 
of fresh water continually sweeping through it from the 
swamps at the north, will probably always remain much 
as it is at present; Mosquito Lagoon—which, as the shelly 
beach on the western side indicates, is now slowly filling 
and before many seasons have passed will be solid land. 
The water of this lagoon is very salt. The tide ebbs and 
flows but ashort distance from the inlet, which is shal- 
low and narrow, while on account of constant evapora- 
tion, the waters of the southern end of the lagoon some- 
times contain 25 per cent. more salt than that of the 
neighboring ocean. Where the beach ridge is narrow 
the coral reef can be see just below the surface of the 
water. The beach ridge is 25ft. higher than the surface 
of the ocean; yet during storms the waves dash over the top.” 

According to this theory the St. John’s flows in the 
latest formed lagoon west of the Indian River, while the 
southern terminus of the peninsula must once have been 
north of Lake Okechobee and have been continued south- 


erly by successive reefs curving to the southwest, 

In about half an hour Indian Tommy returned bestride 
a pony without saddle or bridle. Girting on a blanket, 
with stirrups of deerskin and a bridle corresponding, and 
binding on his moccasins, with a few sweet potatoes 
tucked into the bosom of his frock, he mounted and 


started for the woods in a bridle-path without a sign of 


any kind indicating his intentions. We mounted and 
followed in true Indian file at a stiff trot for an hour, 
without a backward look from our guide. Coming toa 
creek bordered on either side for 50ft. with thick under- 
brush, he dismounted and sounded the quagmire with a 
large stick, till, finding a fording place, he led his pony 
by the thong reins across the slough. We followed his 
example, but when we emerged from the thicket he was 
trotting at double speed, full quarter of a mile distant. 
At the end of another hour he suddenly dismounted, 
hung all his horse equipments upon a branch, turned 
the pony loose, and sat down er to eating his 
potatoes. Imitating him we built a fire, boiled our 
coffee, broiled our venison, and at one o'clock signified 
that we were at his service. Immediately he struck into 
a blind trail in the unburnt grass, that terminated in 
quarter of an hour in a cane-brake. Signifying to one of 
us to follow a few feet to the right of him, and to the 
other a few feet to the left, he plunged into the morass 
parting the cane with his hands. In half an hour the 
water was —" my waist, when we came upon four 
canoes hollowed from logs. Tommy selected the best, 
and motioning to us to get in, with some difficulty we suc- 
ceeded, lying close in the bottom. He then went still 
further into the cane, till lost to view, but soon returned 
with a long pole and a paddle. Bounding into the canoe 
like a cat, he poled us along for an hour, when we en- 
tered a cypress swamp, with open water among the huge 
trunks, though greatly impeded by cypress-knees from be- 
neath, and bramble growth from above. For once, his 
Indian keenness was at fault, and after fruitless efforts for 
an hour, to penetrate the cypress slough, we worked our 
way back to where we entered, when Tommy started off 
waist deep in the water, prospecting. When 100ft. away 
a low chuckle reached our ears. ‘‘He has found it,” 
exclaimed my companion, and speedily he appeared 
with an ee to a smile upon his counte- 
nance, the t I noticed. Poling the canoe through 
the cane and saw-grass to the spot, I noticed a twig 
broken half off, 2ft. above the water and bent to the left; 
also flags, a sure indication of a sluggish current or chan- 
nel. Fifty feet further on a twig was broken similarly, 
but bent to the right. Though in a creek, no current was 

rceptible, and often a thick curtain of brambles had to 
. lifted by Tommy’s pole while we dragged ourselves 
beneath. In other places logs impeded our track, which 
we sometimes crawled under, and at other times hauled 
the canoe over, Tommy, giant that he was, depressing 
the bow or elevating the stern. After toiling another 
hour in forcing our way through the cypress, and disturb- 
ing not a few “‘’gator, moc’sins and such like varmin,” as 
= ‘‘Cracker” companion called them, we found our- 
selves suddenly debouching on the lake, with only a water 


th, 
“Thus it was that a great level plain was formed, with 
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horizon in front, and limitless banks on the right and left. 
The problem is solved--there is a Lake Okechobee, and even 
my “Cracker” guide, who had been five years searching for 
it, is obliged to give up his doubts and confess that I had 
enabled him to find it. Before landing we paddled out 
from the shore for a quarter of a mile. Sounding 
with a pole, we found it eight feet deep, and were 
assured by Tommy it was nowhere deeper than that. Its 
shallowness permits light winds to stir up the bottom, 
and hence its destitution of fish, the fine sand bein 
troublesome to their gills. My first impulse, as I step 
from the canoe, was to climb the tallest tree and see if I 
could discover the boat or camp of the Explorer and his 
party. Seeing nothing of them, I contended myself with 
cutting my name in the bark of a huge box tree, in hopes, 
if they had not already ed this point in their circum- 
navigation of the lake, i might find it, and thus Erwin 
know ere we met, how well I had fulfilled my promise to 
see the lake before leaving Florida. Two weeks later 
they passed the point, but not near enough to discover 
signs of occupation. It is now known as the result of 
their eee that ‘‘the lake is about forty-five miles 
in length, from north to south, and thirty in width, from 
east to west, near the center.” With the exception of 
two small islands on the southwest border, it is an un- 
broken expanse of water, terminating at the south in 
‘the Everglades, through which, without creek or river, 
the accumulated drainage of thousands of square miles 
of territory slowly percolates by millions of channels 
with countless ramifications, to the ocean and the gulf.” 
Convinced that the shores of the lake, where I examined 
it, were utterly barren of animated natural history, and 
warned by the low descending sun, I gave orders for our 
return. 

Having gratified my curiosity as to the existence of the 
lake, I more carefully inspected the skirting cypress 
slough on my return, and was amazed at the gigantic 
ferns and flaming epiphytic air plants. Overarching 
vines and Spanish moss festooned the trees, while varie- 
— leaves of beautiful lilies tinted the waters. But 
1ideous snakes and repulsive alligators alone represented 
the animal kingdom to enjoy these rare charms of the 
vegetable—leading me often to ask, ‘‘Why does the Cre- 
ator so frequently display His selected skill in places 
inaccessible to mortal man?” 

Reached the hiding place of the canoes at sundown 
and the halting place at dusk to find our horses all right. 
It being too late to go further, we built our camp-fire, and 
sharing our supply with Tommy, I lay down to sleep, 
with a known murderer and outlaw on one side and a 
wild Indian on the other, in a wilderness at least fifty 
miles distant from any semblance of civilization. It was 
impossible to | pena intrusive thoughts of suspicion that 
my watch and silver might prove a stronger temptation 
than their honesty could bear—especially when I awoke 
about midnight and found Tommy stepping noiselessly 
near my head. IJnstinctively one hand grasped my pistol 
and the other searched for my hatchet, till I discovered 
his intentions were only to recruit the fire. To thwart 
the clouds of mosquitoes that settled down upon every 
exposed part of or | body, and even pierced readily 
through my sail cloth pants and blue flannel shirt, as soon 
as Tommy lay down I parted the fire and laid myself 
down between the two heaps, that the wind might blow 
the pine-knot smoke across my face. Asa result from 
the gathering of the soot upon my hair and beard, I was, 
in the morning, far more of an Indian in appearance than 
Tommy, to his great amusement—the second time I had 
seen anything like a relaxing of his facial muscles. 

Observing numerous stumps of large trees, that had 
evidently been cut by a civilized axe, I learned from 
Tommy that we were encamped upon the site of General 
Taylor’s great battle with the Indians in 1837, when he 
was most disastrously defeated. Tommy explained in 
his pantomimic way how the soldiers fled in their retreat, 
and also how the Indians scattered, in the final issue of 
the war, to the swamps we had just penetrated. 

But where are our horses? Tommy climbed the tallest 
tree, but could see nothing of them. Descending he took 
a circuit, till, discovering their tracks, he darted off in a 
tangent, returning in a couple of hours driving them be- 
fore him. Having Tommy to feed, we were on short 
allowance for breakfast, but on reaching Tommy’s lodge 
at noon, he brought out sweet = in abundance, 
with jerked venison, and, as a luxury, he drew into a 
broken gourd some honey from a bottle made of the skin 
of the leg of a deer, stripped off whole and plugged up at 
the ankle end with a wooden stopper. We all dipped 
our bread together into the gourd with a good relish—so 
readily does real hunger do away with squeamishness. 
After lunching, I offered the promised silver. Tommy 
held his open palm toward me, but turned his face from 
me. I dropped into his palm one, two, three, four half 
dollars, when he closed it, tucked the silver away in his 
frock, and started off, without any more of a farewell 
than of a welcome the day before. 

For fifty years an Indian relic constructed of a dozen 
box-tortoise shells, bound together by deer skin thongs, 
each one partially filled with wild beans, had lain in a 
physician’s office in Providence, R. 1., with the tradition 
that it came from the Seminoles, though nothing more 
could be said about it when it was presented to the 
museum of Brown University. At my first sight of the 
Indian lodges I was gratified to observe the same article 
suspended under the roof af each one. As Tommy turned 
to leave me I signified my desire to purchase a pair of 
them. At first he flatly refused, but as I urged he com- 
menced a dialogue with his squaw and aged mother, 
which ended in his holding up one finger for one and two 
for two, meaning a dollar for one and two dollars for a 
pair. I readily took a pair and then desired him to put 
them on and show me how to use them. At that he 
straightened up to his full height of 6ft. 2in., folded his 
arms and looked down upon me with such a witherin 
frown as completely cowed me. Mr. J. instantly graspe 
his pistol, so threatening was his scowl. But Tommy 
quickly recollected himself, pocketed the insult and con- 
temptuously pointing to his wife with the exclamation, 
“Squaw dance,” turned upon his heel and left me. I at 
once saw my mistake and how grievously I had insulted 
him by intimating that he, a brave, should demean him- 
self to put on an article which, I afterward learned, was 
worn only by the squaws as a musical accompaniment to 
their green-corn dances. Going over to her, I held out a 
silver quarter, when she readil y bound them below the 
knee, and gave me a specimen of a Seminole reel. 

Brown Unrversiry, Providence R. I. J. W. P. JENKS. 
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ONE SQUIRREL. 


hae this simple recital I have to chronicle no hair-breadth 

escapes by flood and field; no perilous adventures; no 
privations nor hardships, for I am far removed from op- 
portunities for such experiences, but only of a day’s pleas- 
urable outing through farms and woods and by the ks 
of streams and shore of lake. Many days have vo 
since I shouldered my gun for a day’s tramp, and I be- 
lieve years are dulling to some extent my enthusiasm, 
which erst was high; yet once fairly afield I enjoy nature 
and an occasional shot as fully, probably, as the average 
sportsman: ; 

There had been a spell o’ weather for some days. The 
trees had parted with most of their leaves in a high wind 
accompanied by rain and followed by frost, when a morn- 
ing dawned that promised clear and milder weather. I 
had a cocker puppy that I thought needed exercise and 
experienee to make him my helpmeet in expeditions after 
grouse and rabbits, the only game, with the addition of 
an occasional squirrel or duck, that this locality affords. 
So I took a half dozen shells, a handful of crackers. a 
rasher of bacon, and an apple or two and the puppy, and I 
started forth. It was a lovely or The puppy’s health 
was quite good and his spirits excellent. He was no bench 
cocker that certain fanciers are coddling, and others be- 
littling i in your columns and elsewhere, but a 
little streak of black lightning, all over the lot in a min- 
ute, and able to keep it up. So I will amend by saying 
that he didn’t saunter much. I suppose any breeder, be 
he so disposed, is entitled to breed cockers to utter use- 
lessness, like pugs, toy black and tans, et id omne genus, 
but he should prefix always the word ‘‘house”™ to the 
name and advertise them as “house cockers.” So much 
for my opinion. 

My course lay by the devious banks of the stream that 
emptied into the lake some three or four miles distant, 
and led me through alternate thicket and open field, 
where I perchance might start bunny or a snipe (Scaipex 
jerkus). The clouds were scattering rapidly, and the sun 
was thawing things out in his usual effectual manner, 
causing 2 thrill of joy to run up my spine, when I forded 
the shallow stream and took the other side, where a 
thicket gave promise of something interesting. So far I 
had seen nothing but the familiar ground birds (Bisox 
jlittus), that were making their morning meal from the 
ragweed (Ronchus milopteres), and tempted the pup to 
supercanine exertions in his endeavors to bring them to 
jaw: but they were a little too smart for him, only a very 
ittle, however. I explained the matter to him quite 
plainly and we took a fresh start. On entering the thicket 
a gray flash and dissolving view of white attracted my 
attention, and I forthwith attracted that of the pup, who 
became interested unusually, but in a very aimless man- 
ner, so that the cottontail (Tritrax furrhinus) had ample 
time to get into the next county before the pup found 
out which way to go. When he ascertained this he dis- 
appeared, and I judged visited the next county in search 
of bunny. He didn’t find him, however, leastways he 
didn’t bring him back. I scanned the still reaches of the 
stream for a stray teal (C. dissolvus) or a butterball 
(Tuffus particolor) as I meandered along, but naught but 
tame ducks (Woddlens raichus) rewarded my search. I 
tore my coat and way through thickets, hieing the pup 
along in hope of seeing the swift woodcock (Strecuss bill- 
yus) top the bushes, leaving a cloud of feathers floating 
on the morning air, as my trusty Greener (patent hold- 
fast triple wedge-cock, first-class maker, don’t miss it, re- 
gardless of cost, shot by Dr. Carver’s ‘‘Widow” over tive 
million times) wake the echoes, hustling the death-deal- 
ing shot into cocky’s anatomy, and making him beat 
death’s tattoo on the carpet of leaves. But no such oppor- 
tunity occurred. 

I came across, in a little open place in the thicket, a 
pool of water left from the overflow of the creek, clear as 
crystal, and revealing most beautifully the contours of 
a thousand, more or less, minnows (Glidus minor) that 
floated slowly along as if aware that I had no use for 
them. But I did want badly to be going fishing with a 
net and bucket ready, and some congenial spirit to help 
work the net and go into the deepest mud and water. I 
made a note of the spot and resolved that if I ever was so 
fortunate as to be invited to go to the Grand Banksas the 
guest of some yacht-loving Croesus, I would surely take a 
bucket of these beauties along. 

As I slowly forged ahead, enjoying the tints of earth 
and sky, and feeling how good it was to be here and also 
feeling how much more good it would be to be where 
there was more game, I came across my pup braced on 
three legs and his rump, vigorously absorbed in endeavor- 
ing to tear his left ear out by the roots with the other foot 
and claws, while his mouth was stretched from ear to 
ear and he gave forth yearning grunts. [at first thought 
a lizard (Scalus didopterus) had crawled into Itis ear 
while he was drinking, but upon examination I found 
his ears full of dogbane (Burrhus diabolus), which, after 
much labor and anguish (on the part of the dog), I elimin- 
ated and we resumed our way. And so it happened that 
at length we neared the lake, and while crossing a 
‘*paster lot” I overtook a rural swain whom I interrogated 
regarding ducks. He rejoined that it was not the day 
for them (which I had surmised) as the lake was calm, 
that when there wus a heavy sea on the ducks came in 
for protection to the still water just inside the mouth of 
the creek. I told him I knew that, but that some ducks, 
like other bipeds, always wanted a soft thing, and I 
didn't know but that some of that sort might be around 
this day. He hadn’t noticed. As I approached the back 
water and turned a bend a solitary lone lorn duck rose 
and flapped an adieu as he winged lakeward. He was so 
far off that I couldn’t distinguish his ornithological 
cognomen, for which I was truly sorry, but I thought by 
the poise of his head and cock of his tail that he was of 
the order Divoris. 

It was now high noon by my watch, though the sun 
was a little late, so I chose me a soft spot on the gravel, 
with my back to the neck of land between the creek and 
lake, so that I was shielded somewhat from the cool 
breeze, and facing the calm waters of the creek I bade 
my pup be seated while we discussed our frugal] lunch, 
which consisted of one sweet potato (Jerseyii longiflora), 
cooked, besides the crackers and bacon mentioned afore- 
time. The lunch having disappeared, the dog curled 
himself up in some leaves, while I enjoyed a cigar, listen- 
ing to the soothing music of the waves lapping on the 
beach behind me, and being comfortably warmed by the 
mild rays of the October sun, An hour passed on, the 


pup awoke, we wandered up the beach to where a drove 
of cattle browsed on the rapidly shortening grass of 
autumn, near a piece of woods which I entered, hoping to 
find a grouse or squirrel. The cover was good for both, 
but although the pup worked faithfully not a feather 
rose. A red squirrel (Rufus stretcus) chattered afar in the 
gloom of the forest as he discovered me moving, and as I 
stopped to locate him, a black woe (Nigrans busheyii) 
eo up. I worked along by degrees toward him until 
he shut off, when locating him as nearly as possible I tip- 
toed along until I thought I had gone far enough, and sat 
down at the foot of a huge ash to await a disturbance. It 
didn’t come. The puppy nosed around awhile and came 
and climbed into my lap and snuggled down. I held him 
until my legs began to sing in their sleep, when I shunted 
him off, straightened up silently, raised my eyes a 
ward and suddenly stepped out, rustling the leaves. Mi- 
_— was started, as I thought he would be, and made a 
ittle spring in the top of a high maple. That light spring 
was his last, the gun struck one and down he come, his 
life-blood flowing fast. The puppy and I went home and 
rested our legs. oO. O. S. 
WESTERN NEw YORK. 


HIS FIRST GUN. 


TEW YORK, Nov. 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Your columns now and then contain communica- 
tions from sportsmen who, with dim eyes and nerveless 
fingers, have long since left the flood and the field for the 
retrospective hearth. These letters are interesting as 
showing how lovingly can be remembered those long, 
full days spent with gun or rod and merry companion; 
how annoying; yes, and how frequent the misses were, 
and the broken leaders; how exultant the throb of success 
in veins now clogged by sandy time. They are pathetic 
as showing only too clearly how that remorseless gunner 
Kronos pelts away with his dy-namite gun, maiming and 
kiiling us—wolves and vultures of civilization. 

How refreshed I was then when, as I was seated before 
the bright fire of a brighter household last night, the 
inclosed letter was read to me, coming from a youngster 
at school, just beginning to use two figures in writing his 
age, and in proud possession of his first gun! How boyish 
it is in expression, in the politic reference to his clothing, 
and later to the progress in his studies; how manly it is 
in enthusiasm over his success.—F’LIN. 

Dear, Precious Father: 

I never had so much fun in all my life as I had last Satur- 
day with Jake. We left here at 8:30. Tell mother I had on 
my winter under-flannels, a tennis shirt, my jersey over that, 
my corduroy jacket, and my pea jacket over that, and then 
my sage-colored jacket. We took my rowboat, because that 
was the best for two, and covered the bottom with salt hay, 
and : got Daniells to let me have three of his black duck 
stools. 

Then we loaded our guns, called the dog in the boat, and 
were off. We had not gone over half a mile when a big 
flock of dippers jumped up out of range. Then we went to 
the end of the island and set our stools, and made a blind 
out of sedge, and Jake commenced tuning up the duck call. 
In about half an hour up comes a duck; you know the range 
for a 12-bore gun is about eight or nine rods. 

Well, Mr. Duck comes ae along, and when he is about 
twelve rods off, I let go at him, and down he comes, and the 
dog gets him for us. 

Then we got some lunch of crackers and cheese, and in 
about half an hour we walk all around the island, which is 
covered with little creeks. All of a sudden Jake, who was 
walking ahead, motioned me to get down. When I had 
crawled up to him he said: ‘‘There is a black duck in the 
creek out of range; crawl on him.’”’ So we crawled about ten 
rods, and I saw the duck through the sedge. I took sight on 
him and fired. So he turns over, andthedoggothim. Pretty 
soon we saw another duck, and we crawled on him as much 
as we could. The duck jumped up, and Jake fired, but old 
Mr. Duck did not come down; then I fired and down he came. 
He was at least thirteen rods off. 

Don’t you think the Lord was good to me? Just think! a 
mallard on the fly, a black duck sitting, and a spoonbill at 
least thirteen rods off, flying through the air. I got some 
more shots, but I did not get anything. 

Jake says my gun is a fine one, and if he had her he would 
not take one hundred dollars for her barrels alone. 

Iam getting along splendidly in my lessons. A new boy 
has come named Fred Perry. He is thirteen years old and is 
taller than Peet. One week from to-night and I will be 
home for Thanksgiving. Your loving, lovingson, Tom. 


SHOOTING NOTES. 


Too duck shooters are having a great time of it at 
Currituck now. All the old-time crack shots are at 
the old Currituck Club, and they have been averaging 
eighty ducks to a gun during the past week. The shoot- 
ing is splendid. Most of the ducks killed have been 
widgeons. By the way, a Currituck Sound fed widgeon 
is a great delicacy. Mr. John G. Heckscher, of the 
Palmer’s Island Club, says he considers it the best duck 
down here, and Mr. Heckscher is an authority on the 
ood things to take in this life. At Narrow’s Island, G. 
- Dominick, B. F. Dominick, T. 8S. Young, Jr., and C. 
P. Frame, of this city, killed about 300 widgeon and 
other ducks during the first three days of last week. 
Lenthinlon Foster, of Wilmington, Del., also has been 
having fine shooting at Narrow'’s Island. None but 
natives can gun from the bush blinds, and they have been 
slaughtering redheads until they can’t rest for ten days 


past. ‘ 

Samuel Castles and C. M. Hedden, of Newark, shot 
three days at Port Jefferson, L. I., last week, and 
although the scrub oaks were very thick to follow the 
birds up in, they bagged a good bunch of quail. 

A story comes to the Sun from Lykens, Pa., that Robert 
Sowden, of that place, shot a ruffed grouse on Nov. 16 
that contained a chippy bird and a field mouse in its crop. 
This is the first instance I have ever heard of carnivorous 
taste in a member of the grouse family. 

The snows in Sullivan county, N. Y., have about put 
an end to the partridge shooting this season. The birds 
are beginning to bud, and bore holes in the snowdrifts. 

O. von Lengerke, of Newark, N. J., had some good 
shooting in the northern part of Bergen county last week 
at quail and partridges. Vice-Chancellor Van Vleet, of 
New Jersey, with W. S. Knight and W. S. Gummeris, 
are going quail shooting in North Carolina next month. 
Dr. Wells, of Englewood, N. J., and Howard W. Hayes, 
of Newark, will try the Georgia quail about Christmas. 

On Nov. 17 young Bill MeMahon, of Newark, killed an 
English snipe near Erb’s shooting grounds on the Bloom- 
field road. The bird was a very fat one. New Jersey 
gunners have been killing a oak many ducks in Barne- 


gat Bay during the past week. The most of them were 
roadbills. 

A project is on foot by a party of Indianapolis capitalists 
to drain the Goose Pond in Greene county, Indiana. This 
large tract of submerged forest land was once one of the 
greatest resorts for mallards in the West. In times of 
overflows the timber shooting along its edges was mag- 
nificent. Besides mallards a part of the pond called the 
“Crane Hole” was a great place for geese and swans, 

The many friends of Chas. F. Murphy, of Newark 
N. J., will regret to learn that this genial good fellow 
and excellent sportsman is very dangerously ill. He was 
the first maker of the now celebrated split bamboo rod, 
Besides being a crack shot he was one of the best anglers 
in America. THE WISE Acre, 

NEw YORK, Nov. 21. 

rence 
ANOTHER BONANZA. 


RAYVILLE, IIl.. Nov. 12, 1887.—Editor Forest and Stream: | 
am desirous of getting up an association to establish a game 
park for deer, turkey, etc. I know of a place in north Alabama 
on the upper plateau of the mountains, that is a most desirable 
spot on account of climate and water. It is full of springs and 
small creeks, is Goverment land and for sale at $3 per acre. Stock 
lives there the year round without feeding. There area good 
many deer there and turkey. There are two tracts without any 


public road on them, one of about 10,000 acres and one of about 
6,000 acres, and as fine a place for a deer chase as could be; it is 
all good pasture and fine free stone water. I lived there five years 


tor my health and know every foot of the country. What { wish 
is to establish an association, buy the land and put a fence around 
it and such buildings as‘may be needed. The fence cau be run so 
that deer can jump into the park and cannot get out, and in this 
way a great many deer may be obtained for the park. And there 
are a great many fine places for fish ponds at a trifling expense, 


These two tracts are broken and hilly, but with no large hills. 
TLe land is all mineral land and can be bought of the Governmen; 
now for $3 per acre, and will in all probability increase in value 
fast, as it is in the mineral belt of Alabama. There is no railroad 
now withi:: thirty miles by wagon road, eighteen by air line. lL. & 


N. being the nearest, but_one is contemplated that will run 
through one of the tracts. Will you be kind enowgh to give ine 
the address of some men of means that you think would like an 
interest in a game preserve. A. D. SExton, 








Dr. EDWARD P. KREMER, Lebanon, Pa., writes the U. S. Car- 
tridge Co., Lowell, Mass., under date of Nov. 12, 1887, as follows: 
“Tam using the American wood-powder and Schultze exclusively, 
and no shell gives me the satisfaction that yours does. Since you 
have mace the changes I suggested some years ago, I consider 
your shells about perfect.”—Adv. 


Sea and River Sishing. 


Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 








MUSKOKA EXPERIENCE. 


OLEDO, O., Nov. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Recently you published a letter from some corres- 
pondent who visited the Muskoka country this summer 
and did not realize all his anticipations. This is by no 
means a novel experience for fishermen, and yet the great 
majority of those who visit the Muskoka region (inciud- 
ing all who have gone from Toledo) have most favorable 
reports to make of their journey. The inclosed letter is a 
fair representative of the other and brighter side of the 
story, and I take the liberty of sending it to the Forrest 
AND STREAM, prefacing it by the statement that it isa 
private letter, written without any thought of publication, 
by a gentleman who is under no restrictions about giving 
his opinions. The name is withheld simply because [ 
have no permission to use it,—JAY BEEBE. 





ERIE, Pa., Oct. 11.—My Dear Sir: I have received your 
postal card of the 10th inst., making inquiry in regard to 
the trip I recently made to the Muskoka region, and 
although I fear it will be of little interest to you, as I did 
not go into the wilderness, but remained within the pale 
of civilization, and lived at a hotel, I will give you a brief 
outline of the expedition. 

In the first place I was disappointed to find that my 
usual companion in the field would be unable to accom- 
pany me, and I had almost made up my mind to remain 
at home, until I learned of a friend who would be glad to 

0, not, however, for shooting and fishing, as his tastes 

o not incline that way, but for the purpose of exercising 
his skill as a photographer, being one of the army of 
amateurs which infests the country. 

We left Erie on the morning of Sept. 12, bound by way 
of Buffalo and Toronto to Parry Sound (rail to Penetan- 
guishene, and thence by water) where we intended to 
remain a time, and return via Rosseau and the Muskoka 
Lakes. 

At the “Bridge” we had to put up a deposit on gun, 
camera, etc., and were informed that our cash would be 
returned to us on taking these articles back to Uncle 
Sam’s territory; but I might as well say here that upon 
our homeward journey, not a Canadian Custom House 
officer could be found in the office or on the platform, 
and had it not been for the kindness of Mr. Cudaback, 
deputy collector on the American side, who interested 
himself in our behalf, and secured the return of the 
on we would doubtless have been subjected to con- 
siderable trouble in the way of correspondence, etc., 10 
order to regain our money. 

Toronto we found crowded, no hotel accommodations 
obtainable, owing to the Exposition being in progress, 
but here we were fortunate in finding comfortable 
quarters at the house of a friend. As for the Exposition, 
which we visited, it is safe to say that there is nothing 
on this side of the line in the shape of county or State 
fairs that will campare with it. 

The next night saw us at Parry Sound. One thing on 
the journey that struck me as worthy of notice was the 
very intricate navigation among the islands from Moose 
Point to the Sound. I was told that during the entire 
season the steamer never fails to make her trips, running 
on the darkest, stormiest nights through the narrow an 
crooked channels which form the latter part of the route. 
At two places we noticed that there was so little room to 
spare in passing between an island on the one hand, a0! 

a sunken rock on the other, that a-species of crib work 
had been erected at the narrowest point, against which 
the steamer guards would take in order to clear the r0¢ 
on the opposite side. Of course the pilots are familiar 
with every inch of the way, but the manner in which the 
boat was handled, running at full speed through a per 
fect network of islands, reefs and shoals, excited our 
admiration in a high degree. ; 

At Parry Sound we remained eleven days. taking 4P 
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the bank, when all at once Iran uponasnag. The boat 


our quarters at the Belvidere Hotel. We found the host 
accommodating, the table exceilent, and the rooms com- 
fortable, with the exception that, owing to the absence of 
chimneys, and means for heating other than the dining 
room and hall, it would have been rather trying at that 
season for ladies and children to stand the temperature. 
You will remember that one of my objects in making the 
trip was to find a place where I could take my family, 
and find good fishing or shooting near by, I think I have 
succeeded; and as the hotel people talk encouragingly of 
warm rooms next year;” we are already looking forward 
to a repetition of our visit; when our stay will be a more 
extended one, and we can proceed more understandingly: 
Our fishing was mostly done in Mill Lake and the 
Seguin River, and we were rewarded for our efforts by 
the capture of a fair amount of fine bass, not large, as 
they averaged abut 2lbs. each, but splendid fighters, full 
ef pluek and strength. and we also secured some moder- 
ate sized pike and pickerel: To come down to figures we 
caught the first day 34lbs. of blatk bass (net to mention 
other fish), the largest of which weighed 83lbs.; and I 
did all the fishing, my companion obtaining some very 
good views of the lake and river. We did not fish early, 
nor late, just took it easily, and had several days of it, 
with results similar to those of the first day, although at 
no time did we exceed the first day’s catch. On our last 
day, as I was fishing ata narrow part of the river, we 
were interviewed by a bear and cub,which came down the 
hillside to the water’s edge presumably to drink. They 
were within 150ft. of us cor seenied to take very little 
notice of us, although we talked loud énough to be héafd, 
After getting a good look at us they turned to go, and I 
could not resist the temptation to tickle the old lady with 
a charge of bird shot (we unfortunately had no rifle with 
us), and upon doing so they both made Off at a good rate 
through the brush. 

While we were at Parry Sound we met two gentlemen 
who had been camping on Moon River for a couple of 
weeks and fishing Crane and Blackstone lakes. This, I 
imagine from your letters, is your ‘stamping ground.” 
They reported excellent luck and the successful landing of 
a 20lbs. muscalonge with an 8°z. trout rod. 

We left Parry Sound on Saturday, drove over to Ros- 
seau, passing nine beautiful lakes during the ride of 
twenty-four miles, and remained at Rosseau over Sun- 
day. Leaving there Monday morning we enjoyed the 
lovely scenery 6f lakes Rosseaui and Muskoka, the varied 
hues of autumn foliage to be seen on ail sides adding 
greatly to its usual beauty, and at noon reached Graven: 
hurst, there taking the train for Toronto. 

The next day we reached home well satisfied with our 
trip and both enthusiastic over Parry Sound and its en- 
virons. The Muskoka Lakes, while all that could be de- 
sired as to scenery, etc., have of late been overcrowded, 
as we learned, and we found the accommodations at Parry 
Sound aoe in many respects, while the scenery is 
equal to Muskoka and the fishing better. 

We had no By -tsiing. Bait was used, the worm being 
the staple article; and as they are scarce in the Muskoka 
region and command 10 cents per dozen, it is well to fol- 
low the advice which was given me before going, but 
was not heeded, viz., to ‘‘take a gallon of worms along.” 


ON THE GASCONADE.—ill. 


W E wert ists Cantp Motrison; the first camp on the 

right bank of the river, Good plaee to camp; 
beautiful cove for the boats, just as if made a purpose; 
big trees all about; good place for tent, not under any 
tree; had a fine fish supper. Down wood plentiful. After 
supper we built up an old-fashioned army fire, and then 
we had our usual conversazione, 

The boys are in fine feather. They have enjoyed the 
day, and they have a great deal to say of different things 
of interest which they have noted, and particularly of the 
narrew escape of the crew of the big boat from a ducking. 

‘“We came pretty near getting spilled out, sure,” said 
Frank, ‘But I wasn’t scared as I was the time Alex and 
1 were caught in a storm on the Missouri River in his tin 
boat, Will remembers it, too; he was in a Jarget boat 
With us at the time. We had all been up to Willow 
Creek fisting and had started back home, The river was 
high and very wide then opposite the mouth of the creek, 
Just as we came out of the creek a squall struck us, it 
suddenly got as dark as night, the wind was blowing up 
the river and raised tremendous waves, and they were 
choppy and irregular, Alex was rowing and I wassitting 
im the stern of the boat, which was a little tin, sectional 
thing, belonging to a fishing club, with sides about Sin. 
high. The more we got out into the river the bi ger the 
waves got and the harder the wind blew. The big boat 
struck out for home by the shortest route. We tried to 
de the same thing, but soon found that we were shipping 
se much water that we had to face the wind and waves, 
Which took us across the river rather above Lexington. 
Every time a wave would strike the boat, ker-flop! it felt 
as if it was going to stave her in, and, some way, I’d rise 
in the boat as if that would help her over. When we got 
about half-way home I wouldn’t have given fifteen cents 
for our chance of ever getting there, but if she was small 
she was buoyant, and though the waves slapped her 
pretty hard, she always raised over them, and at last we 
touched the shore, just above the eddy, to take a rest 
before pulling in to the landing. Maybe I wasn’t glad to 
get to land! I tell you the old Missouri won’t do to fool 
with! When it gets mad it is the worst river on earth. 
No one can appreciate the force of its current until he 
tries to contend with it, and when a heavy wind and the 
current get at war with each other they kick up a lively 
sea.” 

“That's so,” said Will. ‘I’ve had many a narrow 
escape from a ducking in it, if not worse. But talking 
of duckings, the best thing in that line happened when 
John ——, Phil. —— and myself went down to Baltimore 

bar one winter. It was on the seventh of December and 
cold. There was a skim of ice near the shore and the 
water would chill a man to the marrow in two seconds. 
As we were going down to the river a friend of ours pre- 
sented us with a quart bottle of splendid old blackberry 
brandy. It tasted so mild and nice that the boys touched 
it pretty freely, and it began to tell on them. First John 
got sleepy and iaid in his oars and went to sleep in the 
stern of the skiff. Then Phil, who was in the bow, did 
the same thing. That left me to row by myself, but as 
it was down stream and easy pulling, I didn’t mind it. 
By this time it was getting quite dark. I took a steady 
Stroke, and we were going at a lively rate, pretty near 


: to the bank a, quickly, and when I did it was to see 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


tilted up a little, and I hallooed at the boys to get up and 
help me. John waked up first, and being somewhat 
dazed, he thought we had reached the bar and run 
fang it, causing the jar to the boat, so he yelled out, 
‘You Phil, why in the —— don’t you jump out and pull 
the boat on the bar!” Phil, awakened suddenly from a 
dense sleep, took him at his word and jumped out of the 
boat in 80ft. of the coldest water you ever saw. You 
know how fat he is; he couldn’t stay under water long if 
he tried, so in two or three seconds up he popped, pufting 
and blowing like a distressed porpoise, and after some 
effort got to the boat. As he rested his capacious bread- 
basket dn the gunwale, he looked reproachfully at John 
and said, in the most doleful tone imaginable, with his 
teeth rattling like castanets, ‘‘W-e-l-l, y-o-u p-l-a-y-e-d 
t-h-u-n-d-e-r, d-i-d-n’t y-o-u!” If the salvation of the 
crew had depended on it I couldn’t have helped it; I threw 
myself down in the bottom of the boat and laughed till 
the tears ran down my face. Phil finally crawled into 
the skiff, and we went on down to our destination, with 
no effects of blackberry brandy visible on any of us. 
The next day we caught, in the kets around Baltimore 
Bar, 3,600lbs. of fish, mostly buffalo.” 

“That reminds me,” said the cook, ‘‘cf a ducking I got 
once in Cowskin River. The name js not poetical nor 
euphonious, but the river itself is beautiful. It runs 
through McDonald, the southwest corner county of Mis- 
souri. We camped near its banks in 1861, as Will and 
Frank remember. My first experience with the stream 
was when I went to bathe in it one day. When I got 
ready to leap in J looked off the bank which was 38 or 4ft. 
high and nearly perpendicular, and the water seemed to 
be about 3 or 4ft. deep, so I nade an easy jump, feet first, 
expecting to bring up about waist deep. The next thing 
T knew I was going down, down, down, and ore my 
feet touched the bottom there must have been 5 or 6ft. of 
water between my head and the top. The water was as 
clear as crystal and 10 or i2ft: deep. One day Gillogly, 
Salmon, Kinsella, myself, and and one or two other of 
Kelley’s old company, in walking down the stream ob- 
served a stretch of about three-quarters of a mile of rapids 
—lively ones at that, regular boiling, rip-roaring rapids. 
We had seen a big canoe chained to the bank a short dis- 
tance above, and some one pro d that we go back, get 
into it, and shoot the rapids. No sooner suggested than 
acted on. Atiything would do for a lark in those days. 
We worked the old canoe loose in some way, and got in. 
It was 26ft: long; I reckon; and we did not make much 
of aload. Gillogly got in the bow and Fin the stern to 
steer. It was not long until we were in the rapids, and 
when we got fairly under their inflwence our big canoe 
did not seem to be more than a feather. We were swung 
from one side to the other asa rivulet would toss a straw. 
Once or twice we came near broaching to, but by vigor- 
ous yelling at each other and superhuman exertion we 
managed to keep ‘end on.’ All this in a minute or so of 
time. We hadn't more than half made the run before we 
came to grief. The stein of the canoe swung in toward 
the right bank, and as I was working with all my might 
to throw it out in the stream I failed to notice an over- 
hanging limb of a ttee that reached nearly to the water. 
When we came to it; it swept mie out of the canoe pretty 
much as one might brush a fly off the corner of a table. 
I never felt as light in my life as I did while in that 
water: It tdssed me about as if Ihad beenacork. For- 
tunately I didn’t strike nT racks, nor strangle when I 
was turned over and over by the tumbling waters. I got 


the canoe, about 100yds. below; a total wreck. When I 
went out control of the thing was entirely lost, and com- 
ing to a long log extending over the water the end of the 
canoe went under it, became fast, the other end swung 
around in the stream and the craft broke in two, spilling 
its whole load about as unceremoniously as it had dumped 
me. I believe my loss by the accident was the most 
serious. I had taken off my coat, containing ms pipe 
and tobacco, my shoes and stockings, none of which were 
recovered. This was pretty severe, as I] had never gone 
barefooted in my life, and the road to camp was covered 
with flinty rocks. However, I managed to get back. 
The next day the owner of the canoe came into camp 
and demanded payment. Six dollars, I think, was the 
value he placed on his primitive gondola. We convinced 
him that in its old and tender condition it wasn’t worth 
the money, and compromised on the payment of two or 
three dollars. We had many a good laugh over the ad- 
venture, afterward, but while it was ‘a-happening’ it 
wasn’t very funny.” 

Two or three more ducking stories were told, when we 
all got sleepy and went to bed. 

Morning on the Gasconade. Very early morning. The 
gray of daybreak just perceptible. The cook is up first 
looking at the weather-signs. A dense fog covers the 
surface of the waters. The boats, but a few steps away, 
are barely visible riding lightly in their little cove. 
Scraps raises his head and looks for a sign. Poor fellow, 
he cannot hear. The cook pokes his head in at the tent 
door, and with a yell that might have been heard a half 
mile, hails the boys with, ‘‘Hey, you fellows, going on to 
noon! What are you sleeping your senses away like that 
for? Turn out and let’s be moving!” Pretty soon a good 
fire is crackling away, the coffee is made, a dish of some- 
thing piping hot is prepared, and breakfast is ready. In 
the mean time the tent has been struck and the bedding 
tied up. So we enjoy our breakfast comfortably and leis- 
urely, and still get afloat before the fog hasraised. Take 
it all together this was the red-letter day of our bee 
The fog soon dispersed, giving place to a gloriously bright 
sunshine, which away from the fire was necessary for 
comfort. Ten or twelve miles of the river were passed 
over, the scenery of which was lovely, and the rapids 
were among the prettiest and most exciting we had seen. 
After fishing a while the cook concluded to try for some 
turkeys and accordingly was landed on the left bank of 
the river at the foot of a wild and rugged looking moun- 
tain. He had’t walked far until he realized that the 
chances were slim. The ground was covered with dead 
leaves, big, round, dry, stiff leaves, as they are early in 
the autumn, moving through which in silence is a matter 
of impossibility. There was only one thing for it, to try 
the art of “‘sitting on a log.” There are grand possibilities 
in this “‘art” when it is patiently practiced in likely places 
for game. I had not been seated long in a leafy little 
bower, partly natural and partly constructed with two or 
three oak sprouts, until I heard on an opposite hill a short 
distance away, the gobble of a turkey cock and the tender 
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response of the hen, the old, old, old story being repeated 
here under the green and leafy canopies of the grand old 
forest trees, the wooing of the male and the shy response 
of the love-smitten mate. Presently there seemed from 
the gobbling, strutting and scratching to be several of the 
wary, lithe and ere creatures in the party. I could 
hear them plainly, but I could not see them. I was 
afraid to move, for the least noise in those rustling leaves 
would have sent them scurrying away in the silent, yet 
long and effective stride for which they are noted. With 
my gun at full cock lying in my lap, peering out from 
amid the oak leaves, J waited patiently to get a shot, 
though I knew it would be a long one. For some 
minutes, they seemed long to me, I continued to hear the 
gobbling, clucking, scratching, but finally it died away 
in the distance without my getting a glimpse of the tur- 
keys. I patiently waited for them to stroll leash my way, 
but they did’t come, and though I was among good squir- 
rel timber I did not catch even a glimpse of a curly tail, 
so after a while I made my way back to the river, with- 
out game, but with an experience that had put the woods 
fever to coursing through my veins. Aber was wollen sie? 
the day’s run of the river had to be made and I had to 
give it + 

When I got to the river I found that Will had paddled 
on before, and I took passage in the big boat to uvertake 
him and,resume my place. When we got within hailing 
distance of him Will began to pantomime, which every 
fisherman understands. He motioned to us ‘‘to take sur- 
roundings” and to come to his boat from down the stream, 
as in a certain place he was catching fish. Of course we 
obeyed, and coming softly from below I transferred my- 
self from one boat to the other as noiselessly as a moc- 
casined foot wou'd walk over a soft grass plot. The other 
boys silently floated away, and then I had leisure to look 
at my friend Willum, and he presented a picture. It 
seems when he reached this point he observed a pool, just 
above the roots of an overturaed tree lying embedded in 
the stream, and he concluded to make a cast there. He 
quietly dropped out an anchor, one of which was ready in 
either end of the boat, and made his cast. Nosooner had 
his minnow settled in the water than his float disappeared, 
and striking he felt himself fast to a lively bass. His 
slight rod bent, and his line whistled through the water 
as he checked his fish because of the proximity of the tree 
roots. Then away it went toward the middle of the 
stream, and his Kentucky reel whizzed as the line flew 
out. Then up the stream he goes until snubbed by a touch 
of the butt, when the line is rapidly retrieved as it slackens 
and the fish comes gradually back toward the boat. 
Quicker than thought it darts again for the shelter of the 
tree roots, the line swishes through the water, and the 
rod bends nearly to the hand as it meets the strain. He 
must be stopped, or good-bye to line and hook and fish! 
But he is stopped. It was almost his last effort. Drawn 
by the rod out toward the stream he makes one dart for 
the bottom of the boat but is brought up stiffly, another 
for his old refuge, but again he is stopped, and then at last 
he submits to being drawn over the landing net and is 
lifted into the boat as game and beautiful a fish as one 
would wish to see, a small-mouthed black bass, not as 
heavy-bodied as we have seen, but some 15in. in length. 
This is not, perhaps, that try of fishing where there is 
deep water all around and the fish may be killed by the 
reel, with an occasional touch of the tip of the rod, but it 
is more exciting and requires more skill and dexterity. 

The minnow has passed through the battle uninjured, 
and once more is cast into the pool. Again the float dis- 
appears, and a strike fastens the hook in the jaws of a 
fish, and the same — is fought over again. It ends as 
before, and after a battle royal the bass islanded. A 
fresh minnow is impaled and a third and a forth bass are 
added to the creel. Then comes the event. Having 
struck the fifth fish it proved to be a fighter. It tried 
every stratagem known to the finny tribe to shake itself 
free from the stinging steel from its jaw. It flew up the 
river, then down. It leaped from the water and tried to 
shake the hook from its mouth. It doubled back toward 
the tree. Snubbed in that direction it darted back for 
deep water again, only to turn suddenly and fly toward 
the boat. The line cut the water like a knife: the rod 
bent again nearly to the fisherman’s hand; the strain was 
immense; it seemed to check the fish, and Will thought it 
was giving to the steady tension, but it seemed that it 
had merely steadied itself for a supreme effort; it churned 
the top of the water as it took a new start, and—the rod 
snapped in two about five feet from the tip. Here an 
amateur would have been lost, but Will is a veteran. He 
seized the line and succeeded in recovering the five-foot 
tip of the rod, just as it was about to disappear under the 
boat, and as good luck would have it in checking his fish, 
which had evidently stopped when it reached shelter. 
Then by persuasion and humoring he at last got it out 
into the pool, and by drawing it first in one direction 
and then the other he finally wore it out and brought it 
to the landing net, the king of the expedition, measuring 
seventeen inches in length, but slender and not weighing 
over four pounds. The breaking of the rod was a catas- 
trophy, of course, but the capture of that fish was a vic- 
tory sufficiently glorious to eee for many losses. 
Will was in no sense discouraged. He fished on with his 
five-foot pole, and if he had hooked another prince of the 
pool wou!d have given him a ‘‘powerful good fight.” It 
was at this time that I came in sight, and the picture I 
alluded to was Will, squatted down in the stern of the 
boat, fishing for small-mouthed black bass, the gamest fish 
of our waters, with five feet of rod a quarter of an inch 
in diameter. ‘Allee samee,” asthe Chinaman would say, 
the ‘‘Melican man” didn’t give up, and after I reached him 
he managed in some way, though not without many a 
struggle and narrow escape from discomfiture, in making 
his catch in that pool number fifteen. I caught two or 
three on my side of the boat, and we moved on. In de- 
scribing our tackle at the outset I stated that the pretty rod 
came to grief, and I have told you thestory of its disaster. 

After leaving this place the cook killed a few ducks as 
they flew over, and as Billy had killed a few in the morn- 
ing and one squirrel, there was material on hand for a 
burgoo. 

The day’s journey was through enchanting scenery. 
The mountains upon either side, sometimes upon both 
sides at once, were mostly precipitous, and the rocks of 
different strata and hues presented exquisite blendings of 
form and color. When the hills rose upon both sides of 
the river beautiful vistas would sometimes be formed, 
with the light almost shut out overhead, but appearing 
far in the distance. The rapids, which were frequent, 
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s parkled and glittered, and whirled our boats along at 
times as if they had been toys. We went intoCamp Alex 
rather late, upon the left bank of the stream, by the side 
of a country road. As we were getting things into shape 
an old lady passed on horseback with whom we ex- 
changed compliments, the result of which was that after 
supper her son-in-law, Mr. Elias Riddle, his friend, a 
deputy sheriff of Pulaski county, and two young gentle- 
men called on us at ourcamp. Mr. Riddle is a substan- 
tial farmer who resides near by. He and his party were 
very polite to us and gave us all the information in their 
power. They told us that the vicinity had once been full 
of game, and that deer had been killed not far away the 
day before, but that game of all kinds was much scarcer 
than it was a few years ago. We suggested that the 
enforcement of the game laws might do good in this 


respect, but we found that Mr. Riddle did not take very 
kindly either to game or fish laws. We had observed 
along the river a large number of basket nets or traps, 


say from 5 to 8ft. long—most deadly contrivances at some 
seasons of the year, and clearly in violation of the fish 
law. Mr. Riddle did not see any special harm in using 
these traps, though he had admitted that they had been 
the means of pretty nearly exterminating the blue cat of 


this river, one of the handsomest and gamest of fish, and 


an excellent one on the table. He informed us that there 
were a good many jack salmon in the Gasconade, beside 


catfish, red horse, buffalo and bass. And he told us of a 
wonderful animal which he called a water puppy, much 


like the young of the canine, which frequently gets 
caught upon trot and other lines, and is a slimy and dis- 


gusting object, besides being a vicious fighter. He ex- 


plained to us the modus operandi of jigging fish, when 
the river is low in winter, and the fish lie in the deep 
stretches between the rapids. At that time, the water 
being perfectly clear and transparent, the fish may be 
seen very easily, and Mr. Riddle said it was ‘‘no trick at 
all” for a man who knew how to jig, as he did, to kill his 
sixteen or eighteen hundred pounds of fish a day. These 
are readily marketed at the railroad. The cook of this 
expedition had the honor to present in the Missouri Legis- 
lature the law creating the State Fish Commission, and 
providing severe penalties for the destruction of fish by 
seines, nets, traps, weirs, or any other device in which to 
catch fish, in any of the waters of the State, and hence 


could not well be in sympathy with Mr. Riddle’s views, 


and he only now regrets that he did not manage to have 
included in the law the obnoxious instruments of exter- 


mination, the jig and spear. 


Mr. Riddle’s friend, the deputy sheriff, surprised us a 


little by recognizing our Scraps as a dog which he had 


formerly owned. He said his real title was Dan, and he 
gave him an excellent name barring the deafness, which 
we ourselves had discovered to be his weakness. He 
promised to take him off our hands in the morning, but 
tailed to put in an appearance in time, so Scraps still 
continued in our company. As Mr. Riddle departed we 
remembered that we had not inquired his name, so we 
called after him for his patronymic. He turned his head 
over his shoulder and hallooed back: ‘‘My name is Elias 
Riddle—E-l-i-a-s, Elias; R-i-d-d-l-e, Riddle; and so he 


sifted away in the gloom of the forest. 
The cook got sleepy early and went to bed, but Will, 


Frank and Billy, who have a mechanical turn, amused 
themselves making a fish box before they ‘‘turned in,” as 
it was becoming burdensome to lug our fish after us in 
live-nets and on strings. At last even the fish box was 
completed and quiet settled upon the camp, as Frank, the 
last to seek his couch, contemplatively soliloquized, as he 


hung by the tent pole gazing at the heavens: 


“I love night more than day—she is so lovely; 
But I love night the most because she brings 
My love to me in dreams which scarcely lie.” 


‘*You’ better lie down and go to sleep, you incorrigible 
old bachelor,” said Will, ‘‘instead of star-gazing out 
there, and quoting love-sick poetry. Don’t you hear 
Billy sawing gourds a’ready? You would better be snor- 


ing, too. 


And very soon the deep bass of the senior bachelor was 
added to the treble of the boy, and the various-sized frogs 
A. L. 


paused to listen to a new-found rivalry. A. 
LEXINGTON, Mo. 


WASHINGTON AS AN ANGLER. 


' looks as if some wag were making light of George. 
4. Washington’s character as an angler. Here is an 


historical contribution to the New York Sun: 

I see a good many things traveling round in the col- 
umns of newspapers relating to George Washington as a 
fisherman, and as what follows relates to the same sub- 
ject and never has been published, you may like to print 
it. It is part of a letter written by Col. Cogswell, who 
was one of the thirteen who, ‘‘dressed in the uniform of 
Federal soldiers,” rowed the barge bearing the immortal 
Washington around Portsmouth harbor at the time of his 
visit to New England in 1789, O. ODIORNE. 


I had the high honor, with twelve others from neighbor- 
ing towns, to be one who rowed the great red-white-and- 
blue-striped barge around the harbor. Nature lent its best 
day for the occasion, said our town poet, though the wind 
came heavy out from the northeast before we got ashore 
again. We left the little wharf amid the acclaim of hun- 
dreds, who had stretched themselves, hand in hand, along 
the shore to honor the greatest and most beloved of mortal 
men. Old and young — with joy and thankfulness as 
they looked at their great deliverer. 

As Gen. Sullivan had proposed that we should pass over 
our fishing ground in our sail, hooks and lines were taken 
with us. Col. Hackett and I —s the clams after we were 
dressed in our uniforms, and it is fortunate we didn’t dirty 
ourselves, but we didn’t. After we passed the line of towns- 
people along the shore, in which I saw your Uncle Ebenezer 
a-waving his hat and hallowing like mad, we struck off to 
the Big Ledge and laid on our oarsto fish. ’Squire Langdon 
got in the first line, as President Washington, God bless him 
and all of us, declined to let anybody bait his hook for him. 
Gen. Sullivan didn’t fish, as something of a swell came up 
just as he had clammed his hook, and ’Squire Langdon 
pulled in a _windfish, deprecating his luck as deacons do 
when they don’t catch anything. Washington then hada 
jerk that almost upset the — and made a French officer 
who had come with us dreadfully sick. But as soon as the 
hook got unhitched from the rocks, it let go so suddenly 
that Gen. Washington sat violently down, and upon the bait 
Mpa. nee without injury. He smiled as he rose. 

he next fish was a polluk. Gen. Washington caught it. 
There didn’t seem to be any cod in the neighborhood. Mr. 
Nehemiah Stevens, of Boston, who managed the oar in front 
of me, vowed aloud enough for all on board to hear him that 












































that so rare a repository should not have been managed 
with more regard for the noble fish, not to say for the 
pleasure of sportsmen. Aside from the illegitimate meth- 



















he believed the music in the boat that followed us, and laid | ods used, the honest fishing done there will soon emp 
on their oars about a hundred feet astern, scared the fish, | the range. It has been estimated that 1,000 visitors i 
and if it would stop a-playing we could catch something. It | these lakes each season. Suppose each takes out the 
seemed that Elnathan Brown, who blowed the recorder, was ; 5yIbs, allowed by law we have a total of over fifty tons: 
in ou base, “He ought. to have been spcken to before we | 204 this does not include the catch of the log drivers and 
in our barge. He ye] 
i h lly did frighten off all the | the numerous private camps. The above supposition j 

ee ee ee a eee eae : however, the fort rtune of but a few, and the 50-pound on 











































































fish that were worth the bait. I was a little mistaken, how- h , the fo) € 
ever, for just as we were asked to resume our oars something | I think, isin no danger of being broken by any man’s 
took the clam of Washington, and he lifted a half-pound | catch at present—fish are too scarce. 
codfish into the boat, smiling as he took the barb out of its One would imagine that the facts written here would 
ear. Was it not too bad that he didn’t hook a halibut? sufficiently account for the poor success fishermen now 
So many got sick that we had to head for pmeene Joe, meet at the lakes, but there is one more, far worse th 
who was in the —— with the band, will tell you how he See a f hich the Wat P Cc an 
fared. Every one of themusicians except Brown was puking | 22Y Menwoned and for which the Water Fower Company 
sick from the time we left the Ledge for Kittery till we | is responsible. The workingmen at the dams took the 
landed. I noticed that when President Washington bid us | trout in great numbers during autumn from the spawn. 
adieu on the shore at Kittery, that one of his eyes was | ing beds, and every fish so taken means the destruction 
bunged black and blue, and that he held his kerchief to it | of hundreds of thousands of their species. They were 
most of the time. Prescott thinks he jabbed a corner of speared by daylight and by torchlight; dynamite cart- 
Squire Langdon’s hat into it when he was precipitated on | ridges were exploded in the water and the fish were de- 
stroved by wholesale. Mr. Straw, superintendent at 


the bait pipkin. 
This letter was addressed to the wife of Col. Cogswell, | the Upper Dam, was told of these facts, but it seems he 
and is dated Portsmouth, Nov. 5, 1789. .O. | did not trouble himself about them. 
The Oxford Club, on Rapid River, is closed up and the 
club have leased grounds elsewhere. Forest Lodge is a 
ruin. Portland Camp has long since disappeared, and 
the Boston Club is little used now. Why? Well, prin- 
cipally because fishing at the Rangeley Lakes is a thing 
of the past, it is ruined, and nobody regrets it more than 
KIT CLARKE, 


MAINE FISHING ABUSES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I am glad to see that the “jigging” of big trout in the 
Maine waters has at last been exposed, for this is one of 
the reasons why the day for good fishing in the Rangeley 
Lakes has gone by. A person reading your praiseworthy 
exposé would imagine that the parties mentioned were 
alone guilty of the thing. Now let me whisper a little 
truth into your rifht ear, Mr. FoREST AND STREAM, which 
is to wit: this business of wantonly murdering big trout 
by “‘jigging” has been practiced for — at the Rangeley 
Lakes to my certain knowledge. have seen it done at 
all hours of the day and at midnight by torchlight, but 
always by residents of the vicinity or State. I don’t 
intend to champion anybody in this villainous business, 
but I rather imagine the two individuals implicated in 
your exposure were presented with this ‘‘racket” because 
they were non-residents of the State. 

Three years ago I tossed my last fly on these beautiful 
waters, where for fifteen years I had sojourned annually 
for some weeks. on had become disgustingly poor, 
an example of which will be seen in the fact that during 
September I cast flies morning, noon and night for thirteen 
days without a solitary rise. Yes, fishing was poor, and 
I knew the agencies that had made it so. I had seen one 
of these agencies practiced daily, and becoming disgusted 
I quit those waters, and wrote a statement of the facts, 
which were printed in the New York World on July 12, 
1885, and in which the “jigging” process was exposed. 
I said, “Two or three hooks of great size are fastened 
together, forming a sort of grapnel, and with this deadly 
implement fastened to a weighted line and pole, the bi 
trout are snatched from the water in the most cruel an 
outrageous manner.” 

These statements brought a long array of denials from 
the lakes, but none of them were printed. Notably there 
came one from a party who signed himself ‘‘Captain,” 
and is supposed to have been head cowboy on a line of 
steamers. He called me a sort of mammoth liar, but 
with all his talk proved nothing, for ‘‘go to” and ‘‘get 
thee hence,” I had told only the plain, silver-plated truth. 
Yes sir, this “‘jigging” big trout has been *‘worked” for 
years down there. I say big trout, because the butchers 
will not or cannot ‘‘snake” the little ones of a pound or 
two. I recall looking from my window one night about 
12 o'clock and saw two men “‘jigging” b tooth or jack 
light, and I have wondered ever since if trout can be 
attracted at night by a light. These men were in the 
employ of the Union Water Power Co., who control the 
Androscoggin waters. I saw them lift a large one into 
the boat, and then I shouted ‘‘You murderers.” Instantly 
the light went out, and I saw them no more. I mentioned 
the affair to several people connected with the company, 
but nothing further was heard of it. 

Shortly afterward I saw an alleged sportsman “jig” a 
fish on the boom below the Upper Dam, and after nearly 
an hour’s play the fish was landed. It was a magnificent 
6lb. trout, and when I saw him an hour later there was a 
cruel wound in his mottled side—the result of the 
treacherous method by which he was killed. This piece of 
scoundrelism was perpetrated in broad daylight, and 
drove me away from these haunts of murder. I have 
taken trout with worm or fly in nearly every quarter of 
the globe where they exist, but never, save at the 
Rangeley Lakes, have Iseen them murdered in such a 
manner. It could have been stopped years ago had the 
authorities availed themselves of the facts given in my 
letter to the New York papers—but they didn’t. They 
simply denied the facts that were absolutely true, and 
laid i until strangers could be ‘held up” for an ex- 
ample. 

I would like to ask why somebody don’t rise up and tell 
the truth about the illegal method used in taking the big 
trout at the Upper Dam. Itissaid the fish weighed 11lbs., 
and to this day his picture fills a page in the guide books, 
but somehow they fail to illustrate the method of his 
capture. 

f the warden wants an interesting job why don’t he in- 
vestigate the well-authenticated incident of the 120ft. gill 
net that was drop into the narrows many a time and 
oft hard by Portland Point. I heard of it often, and I 
have no doubt some of the sturdy and honest guides— 
men like Morse, Whitney, Sargeant, Brooks or Danforth 
—could, did they feel disposed, tell its perfidious story. 
The warden would find some further amusement if he 
would occasionally “drop” upon one of the very many 
spring-time marauders—the butchers who follow the dis- 
appearing ice and with wicked ‘‘gangs’—more merciless 
by far than any ‘‘jig”—deplete these once glorious fishing 
waters, and boast of it afterward. 

I merely direct attention to these facts because I do not 
like to see such an extraordinary display of official virtue 
practiced upon two strangers, while the same deed they 
ne has been in steady operation for many years 

y those who live “right thar,” and not a word is ever 
heard of it. 

In no place in the world could brook trout be found so 
large as at the Rangeley Lakes. - Four and five-pound fish 
were common, and I have taken them on a silver-doctor 
that weighed 7 and 8lbs. It is a shame and a disgrace 


NEw YOrK, Nov. 12. 


TROUTING ON THE PASSADUMKEAG. 
Ill, 


WE: were awakened the next morning by Pettengill, 

who told us that the morning was fine, and as the 
day was likely to be a hot one, we must be ready to start 
by sunrise if we wished to travel with any degree of com- 
fort. We had planned a > of twelve miles up the Pas- 
sadumkeag to the Upper Taylor Broo’, intending to go 
across from Maple Ridge to Spring Pond, and remain all 
night in a lumberman’s camp, which we were informed 
we should find there. 

The object of this trip was to become more familiar 
with the country, as well as to test the trout fishing at 
the mouths of the several streams emptying into the Pas- 
samdumkeag. We had noted quite a difference in the 
color and flavor in the trout taken from the Pistol from 
those taken from the main river, and we wished to deter- 
mine if they were the same in the smaller streams, con- 
sidered from the standpoint of edibility. We intended to 
do our fishing on our - —. 

Partaking of a basty breakfast, we packed what articles 
we should require in the batteaux, not forgetting to take 
along the cubs also, as they were of too much import- 
ance to be left to themselves; besides, having slain their 
natural — we had, at it were, adopted them into 
our family. 

We had a most delightful row for eight miles up the 
river, stopping from time to time to try the trout in the 
most favorable places. We passed Duck Stream, which 
our guide informed us was a great resort for black ducks 
in the fall, on account of the great abundance of wild 
rye which grew along its banks (I think the wild rye 
is much like the wild rice which grows so abundantly 
along the Upper St. Lawrence). 

Just above the stream we surprised a doe with two 
fawns at her side. Heald involuntarily raised his rifle as 
the deer sprang to cover, and as quickly lowered it again 
as she came into full view. The fawns were beautifully 
— with white and appeared to be four or five weeks 
0 


We cast our flies for a few moments at the mouth of 
peeing Brook, and were surprised at not getting a rise. 
This was indeed strange as the place seemed especially 
favorable, the water being clear and cold, but there were 
none there, for us, at least. 

We proceeded on to the mouth of the Lower Taylor, 
where Heald shot the bear, and examined the place with 
considerable interest, as we listened again to the Doctor's 
account of the adventure. Here we found the trout very 
abundant and beautifully spotted, and almost as light as 
silver in color, of the average size, varying but little from 
three-fourths of a pound. Here we intended to go across 
to Spring Lake; but after going a short distance we found 
the trail rough and obscure and the older members of our 
party declared it a failure; and we decided to go back to 
the boats and continue our trip up river to the Upper 
Taylor and return to camp that night. Reaching the 
mouth of the stream we disembarked, and as it had be- 
come very warm, and each of us having taken a turn 
with the oars, we were inclined to rest, for we had found 
the current San strong in several places, which made 
vigorous pulling necessary. We had rowed twelve miles 
in seven hours, including the stops, and although we had 
enjoyed every moment of the time, we were, as the 
Doctor expressed it, ‘‘beat out.” 

Pettengill and Lord soon prepared a dinner for us which 
made us feel sorry for our friends at home, who were 
restricted to home fare, and thank our stars we were 
here. After resting for a couple of hours, we began our 
return voyage, which was uneventful, save the killing of 
a fine specimen of the great gray owl (Syrnium cinereum), 
the only specimen I have ever seen alive, and a pair of 
pileated woodpeckers, the latter of which seemed to be 
quite abundant in the vicinity of Maple Ridge. Stevens 
was much elated at receiving the birds as a present, and 
at once prepared their skins for mounting. 

Our trip down the river was as pleasant to the sight as 
it had been going up, and vastly more agreeable, as we 
had little pulling to do, the current favoring us. We 
reached camp at 7 o’clock, feeling that we had accom- 
plished a day’s work that would count to our advantage 
in the future. 

The next morning we decided to break camp and start 
for home, determining to stop at Enfield for a day if possi- 
ble and try the togue and trout in Cold Streem pond. 

Reaching Enfield we chartered the little steamer Fairy. 
owned and commanded by Mr. Treat, whom we found to 
be the right sort of a man to fall in with, and disposed to 
take us where we could find good fishing and enjoying it 
with us. We went to the east inlet where we success- 
fully landed seven trout, that weighed in the aggregate 
2ilbs., and three togue the largest of which tipged the 
scale at 14lbs. 

We left the fishin 5 poate with great reluctance. 
Our trip had been full of enjoyment from the start, and 
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we had left all our business cares behind us; but now our 
yacation was ended and we must return to them again, 
but we returned invigorated in body and mind. 

We made annual trips to this region for several years, 
then we varied our trips to other fishing grounds, more 
remote from civilization. Our trip this year, 1887, was to 
the old camping ground, and on the 20th of Septem- 
per, after an absence of ten years, we found ourselves 
ai in in camp at the mouth of the Nicktous. Very 
little save the river itself looked natural. The forest 
had been stripped of its magnificent growth of tim- 
per, fire had laid waste thousands of acres, the log- 
ging road, over which we traveled on our first trip 
with so much difficulty, had been transformed into a turn- 
ike. The roar of the Grand Falls was still to be heard as 
of yore, and the trout were there, “‘not the old residents,” 
put their descendants, in sufficient numbers to give us all 
the sport we desired. As we revisited old localities along 
the river, and sought for old and cherished landmarks, 
and found them not, we were filled with regret that the 
progress of civilization and the want of mankind make it 
necessary for him to take from nature so much that is 
grand and beautiful, without a possible eae x _ 


Unity, Me. 


A NEw FANGLE IN Rops.—A patent was granted to S. 
G. Monce, Oct. 25, for an “improvement in metallic 
tubular spring tempered fishing rods, the object being to 

roduce an article of simple, cheap and convenient con- 
struction, elegant appearance, uniform flexibility and 
strength in every direction of flexion, and adapted to be 
made in the very lightest as well as in the heavier grades 
of rods.” It consists in spirally winding a metallic ribbon 
over a series of forms, giving it the proper taper and size, 
each form being of the proper size for the particular sec- 
tion designed. The sections can be made to telescope, or 
joint together like any ordinary rod. ‘‘Preferably the 
edges of the strips are lapped edge over edge, and with 
an increase of lap in proportion to the increase in 
diameter, whereby the required gradation in stiffness 
from the tip to the butt of the rod is secured. Preferably 
also the edges of the strips are firmly united by soldering 
or brazing.” “By spirally coiling the metal” he is 
“enabled to make a rod not only of extreme lightness, 
but of uniform flexibility and strength.” We understand 
that Mr. Monce is intending to go into the manufacture 
of these rods. He has applied for an English patent, and 
expects to take out one in Canada also.—The Bristol 
(Conn.) Press. 





Dr. W. F. CARVER writes to the U. S. Cartridge Co., Lowell, 
Mass., under date of Nov. 10, 1887, as follows: “I have just closed 
a successful season, using your Climax shot shells. Should be 
happy to give you any indorsement you wish of the perfect work- 
ingof your shells.”—Adv. 


Sishculture. 


PROTECTION FOR LAKE ERIE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: : 

Some weeks — in response to a petition largely signed by 
the fishermen of Toledo, the Governor appointed Hon. E. D. 
Potter, Sr., of this city, to fill a vacancy on the State Board 
of Fish Commissioners. At the ensuing meeting of the 
Board, Judge Potter was authorized to expend of the 
appropriation in the Board’s control for the enforcement of 
the fishing law in his district, which includes all the terri- 
tory draining into Lake Erie from the Maumee River east- 
ward to iamleaiy. Subsequently a strong local association 
has been formed called the Fish and Game Protective Asso- 
ciation, with the avowed purpose of co-operating with the 
State Board in every way possible, and of taking such fur- 
ther steps as may tend to further legislation should it prove 
desirable. Yesterday the venerable commissioner accom- 
panied by some of his deputies from this county, went in a 
tug to Niagara Reef, in Lake Erie, where parties were fish- 
ing in violation of law, and captured thirty-two gill nets. 
These will be destroyed, and where proof of ownership can 
be obtained the offenders will be arrested and tried. F 

The awakened public sentiment of this subject finds vio- 
lent opposition here and at Sandusky from the commercial 
fishermen, who go on depleting the supply of fish without 
any regard to the future. B. 


TOLEDO, O., Nov. 19. 











THE NEVADA COMMISSION.—We have the bi-ennial 
report of the fish commissioner of Nevada for 1885-86. The 
natural supply is very limited and therefore fishculture is of 
especial importance. The work in Nevada is very recent and 
it is too soon for definite results to be obtained, but the suc- 
cess so far is gratifying. Owing to the limited appropria- 
tion there has been difficulty in shipping fry to distant parts 
of the State. A new hatchery is needed. Each change of 
commissioners involves the removal of the hatchery to a 
near at home, the present incumbent, Mr. W. M. Cary, 

aving built one on his own premises. Go-operating wit, 
California in stocking the Truckee River is invited and the 
stream is capable of furnishing a large ny of fish. The 
following is a list of fish or fry distributed: Trout, 93,750; 
carp from the U.S. F. C., 295; catfish, 681; bass, 807. The 
report closes with an account of expenditures anda list of the 
various fish commissioners. We would recommend to Mr. 
Cary that the proof sheets of the next report be more care- 
fully read; proper names are fearfully mangled, Prof. Baird 
ageeene as Prof. Bird, and similar errors pervade the list 
of commissioners, 


OREGON HAS A COMMISSION.—The State of Oregon 
has created a fish commission, and three commissioners have 
been chosen by the Legislature, according to the law 
last February. These are: F. C. Reed, Astoria; R. C. Camp- 
bell, Ranier; and E. H. Thompson, of Rogue River. They 
hold office for two years. The president has a salary of 
$2,000, and the others receive $5 per day for time actually 
employed. An appropriation of $10,000 for the maintenance 
ef the commission and for a hatchery on the Columbia River 
or its tributaries and also one on Rogue River. 


_THE U."S. FISH COMMISSION.—In the _re-organiza- 
tion of the work Commissioner Goode has made the follow- 
ing appointments in the division of the work, each having 
his own department: Administration, J. H. Kidder, As- 
sistant Commissioner. Fishculture, Marshall McDonald, 
Assistant in charge. Scientific Inquiry, Richard Rathbun, 
Assistant in charge. Statistical Inquiry, R. Edward Earle, 
Assistant in charge. To one of these four divisions all em- 
Ployees now or hereafter to be appointed will be assigned. 


NEVADA FISH COMMISSION.—Carson City, Nevada, 
Nov. 10.—Editor Forest and Stream: There is but one fish 
commissioner in Nevada and that is myself.—W, M. CARY. 


The Kennel. 
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FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 


Dec. 6 to 8.—Third Annual ~~ Se of the Central Berkshire 
k iation. W.T. Webster, Sec- 


Poultry, Pigeon and Pet Stoc 


retary, . Mass. 

Dec. 6 to 10.—Second Annual 
Poultry and Pet Stock Association, at Rockford, Ill. W. J 
eet, Superintendent. 

Dec. id to 16.—Third Annual Dog Show of the Winsted Kennel 


Club. — D. Hallett, Superintendent, Winsted, Conn. Entries 


close Dec 


Jan. 23 to 27, 1888.—First Dog Show of the Agusta Pet Stock and 


Poultry Association, at Ga. 
Feb. 31 
nel Club, Madison Square Garden, New York. James Mortimer, 


Superintendent. 
pril 3 to6.—Fourth Annual Show of the New England 
. Newman, Secretary. 


Kennel Club, at Boston, Mass. J 
FIELD TRIALS. 
Dec. 12.—First Annual Field Trials of the American Field 


+ \ameaes Club, at Florence, Ala. C. W. Paris, Secretary, Cincinnati, 


‘Jan. 10, 1888.—Second Annual Field Trials of the Texas Field 
Trials, Club, at Marshall, Tex. W.L. Thomas, Secretary, Mar- 
8 ‘ex. 

Jan. 16.—Fifth Annual Field Trials of the Pacific Coast Field 


Trial Club, near Kingsburgh, Cal. N. P. Shelden, Secretary, 320 


Sansome street, San Francisco, Cal. 


A. K. R.—SPECIAL NOTICE. 


[Ts AMERICAN KENNEL REGISTER, for the registration 
of pedigrees, etc. (with prize lists of all shows and trials), is 
published every month. Entries close on the Ist. Should be in 
early. Entry blanks sent on receipt of stamped and addressed 
envelope. Registration fee (60 cents) must accompany each entry. 
No entries inserted unless paid in advance. Yearly subscription 
$1.50. Address “American Kennel Register,” P. O. Box 2832, New 
York. Number of entries already printed §582. 


THE EASTERN FIELD TRIALS. 


HE ninth annual field trials of the Eastern Field Trials 
Club began at High Point, N.C., Nov. 17, with the 
Members’ Stake. There were ten entries against seventeen 
last year. A larger number would have bean made, but the 
dogs were not right. Mr. Hitchcock had the misfortune to 
lose by death Swatara or he would have won with him. He 
also lost the pointer bitch Aerolite, his best Derby entry. 
The work on the first or was none of it very good and much 
of it was very poor, and but little progress was made. On 
the second day the work was better and birds were found 
very plentiful and the stake was finished before night. First 
was won by the a dog Tammany; Bang Grace and 
Buckellew divided second and Roy Monarch winning third. 
A marked improvement in handling was shown this year, 
although some of the members are not quite proficient yet 
and the dogs were handicapped in consequence. Mr. Boggs 
of Pittsburgh, judged the stake, assisted by Mr. C. Fred 
Crawford. of Pawtucket, R. I., in the first heat; Mr. W. A. 
Coster in the remainder of the heats in the first series and 
Mr. Crawford the remaining heats. The decisions were sat- 
isfactory to all. Following is the list of entries in the 
order in which they were drawn: 
BUCKELLEW (W. A. Coster, New York), orange and white 
English setter dog, 8yrs. (Druid—Ruby), 
against 
GLOSTER (J. L. Breese, Tuxedo, N. Y.), black, white and 
tan English setter dog, 3}4yrs. (Dashing Rover—Trinket). 





Roy MONARCH (C. C. Gray, Providence, R. I.), black and 
tan dog, 4yrs. (Dashing Monarch—List), 


against 
TAMMANY (F. R. Hitchcock, New York), liver and white 
pointer dog, 4yrs. (Tory—Moonstone). 





Lucta (D. 8S. Gregory, New York), liver and white pointer 
bitch, 6yrs. (Croxteth—Belle), 
against 
FOREMAN’sS Lass (C. Fred. Crawford, Pawtucket, R. I.), 
black, — and tan English setter bitch, 2yrs. (Foreman— 
—Grace B.). 





BANG GRACE (J. L. Breese, Tuxedo, N. Y.) lemon and 
white pointer dog, 3¢yrs. — aioe 
agains 
Friasu R. (D. S. Gregory, New York), liver and white 
pointer bitch, 4yrs. (Ranger—White Lilly). 


NELLIE II. (C. Fred. Crawford, Pawtucket, R. I.), black, 
white and tan English setter bitch, 6yrs. (Count Noble— 


Rosalind), 


against 
Count BELTON (J. N. Cochran, Philadelphia, Pa.), black 
aaa — English setter dog, 2!4yrs. (Yale Belton—Polly 
Druid). 








BUCKELLEW AND GLOSTER. 


Leaving the hotel at 8:20, the dogs were put down in a field 
of weeds near the school house at 8:31. Both dogs are well 
known. Buck is in fact considered a worthy member of the 
club, this being the fifth year that he has competed in the 
Members’ Stake. In four of them his name has been the 
first one drawn. He wasin good form, showing up much 
better than last year. Gloster won this stake last year, and 
made a — good impression by his stylish and on 
way of going; he was not up to his form of last year, an 
a to be off in nose, as he did not locate his birds at 
pg neither did he show the speed of last year. The 
brace were drawn together last year, Gloster winning, but 
“old reliable’ turned the tables this year and beat his oppo- 
nent. Birds were reported very plentiful on the club 
grounds, but much ground was drawn blank that in former 

ears had held a number of bevies, and it was some time be- 

ore anything was done. At the send off Gloster showed u 
the fastest, but Buck soon got agoing and cut out the wor! 
in good style. Gloster was the first to find, making an ele- 
gant point to a single bird in the sedge nearathicket. Buck 
came up, refused to back and also pointed just as the bird 
flushed; both dogs were steady to wing. Turning up the 
hillside Gloster pointed a few seconds, drew on and then 
made a short cast in the opposite direction, and nailed a 
bevy in fine style, Gloster at once honoring the point. 
Coster flushed the bird, but his safety catch was “‘safe” and 
so were the birds. Had Gloster been given alittle more 
time to work out the trail he would probably have found 
the birds, and it would have been no more than justice to 


have given him the chance. When the dogs were ordered | gro 


on Buck went straight to the birds and got in a point, and 
drawing on a few steps located them. Gloster did not see 
Buck, and casting ahead also pointed an outlying bird 
that flushed as Breese came up, and then the rest went. 
Coster had the catch all right this time but failed to catch 
on to the birds and wasting a couple of cartridges. Wethen 
took a long turn, or rather several of them, but failed to 
find the birds and noche was done for some time except 
that Gloster made a nice false point that Buck refused 

back. We then worked toward the edge of some woods where 
a bird had been heard calling and Gloster struck the trail 
where they had been running and alternately pointed and 
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drew for quite a distance. Buck meantime was worked along 


the edge of the thicket and having the wind pointed the same’ 


bevy just as Gloster had thrown his head in the air and de- 
cided that he had got close enough. Breese went in to flush 
but they were to one side nearer Buck and Coster put them 
up. Sent on, both dogs ae at vs the old scent 
as they could make nothing of it. A little further on both 
at nearly the same time a woodcock that flushed as 
he handlers came up. Then turning back Buck pointed a 
single and Gloster backed him in fine style. Coster put u 
the bird but failed to bring it to bag; Buck then made flus 
and soon after in some pines and e he made a nice point 
and a second later Gloster also pointed and a bird was flushed 
to each, Coster keeping his record good. Buck then gotina 
‘ood age to a single that was flushed just under his nose. 
little further on Gloster pointed a single that flushed as 
Breese came up but the judges didn’t see it and he got no 
credit. Gloster then made a very nice point that Buck re- 
fused to back and was dropped by order. Nothing was found 
and they were ordered up and the heat was awarded to 
Buckellew at 10:16. Down ih. 45m. Buck did not know that 
the heat was finished and making ashort cast nailed a single 
that Coster put up, when the old dog wagged his tail as 
though satisfied. 


ROY MONARCH AND TAMMANY, 


This brace was put down five minutes later in the sedge. 
Both ran last year and are well known. Tammany was in 
better form and went better than we have ever seen him; 
Roy was handicapped by not being used to his owner, and 
in consequence did not show = his best. Both went at a 
fair rate of speed, Tammany having the best of it in this 
respect, as well as in range and style. Roy got in the first 
point to a single at the edge of a brier thicket; Gray put up 
the bird, but did not shoot. Tammany then came rounc 
and pointed 20yds. below; Hitchcock tried to call him away, 
but he drew on a step or two and straightened out in nice 
style toasingle that his handler to order flushed. Both 
dogs pointed once or twice, but soon went on, and as the 
briers were very heavy, we turned through the woods to the 
Snow farm and beat out the orchard where, in former years, 

e have found one or more bevies, but they were not at 

ome, and we worked out the knolls west of the house, 
where both dogs ran near but did not find a small bevy that 
flushed in front of us. Following them down to a small 
branch one flushed in front of Tammany, and he dropped to 
wing; beating out the opposite hillside we found no more 
except one that flushed near the judges. We then swung 
back to the fence, where ze ane a nice point to a bevy, 

art of which flushed as Mr. Hitchcock crossed the fence; 

oy held his point, and oa put up a large bevy in front of 
him and scored a miss. Following them into some woods, 
Roy made a flush and stopped to wing and half pointed, but 
moved on, and another one got up. Tammany flushed one 
while going at speed down wind and dropped to wing. We 
then turned back into the Se where Tammany whirled 
ona = to a bevy that Hitchcock put up and hit 
one _ that ew a short distance, and one of the others went 
in the same direction, and the dogs were ordered that way. 
Tammy half pointed near where the bird settled, but did 
not locate it and went on; — came round and pointed and 
drew on, the bird flushed and he took a jump or two after it, 
but stopped to order; they were then ordered up and the heat 
was awarded to Tammany. Down th. 53m. Tammany was 
then sent for the crippled bird, which he found and re- 
trieved. We then went to lunch, which was spread for us 
in the barn of the Model Farm. 


LUCIA AND FOREMAN’S LASS. 


This brace was put down in the open field south of the 
house at 1:22. Lucia is well known, having run in previous 
trials. Lass is a very good-looking nice-moving bitch of 
medium size, with quite a turn of speed, very quick in her 
motion and with lots of style, having the best of it in these 
respects. She was not accustomed to her handler and went 
as she pleased. She appeared to be capable of doing brilliant 
work. Working through the field Lass challenged near the 
weeds and half a Lucia came up and also challenged, 
and jumping the fence pointed a second or two before a 
brace of birds flushed in front of her, and then a large bevy 
rose and went into the woods. Failing to find them, we 
swung back and turned down to the creek, where Lass chal- 
lenged just as a bevy flushed wild a short distance beyond 
her. Following them one got up near Lass, and then several 
more rose. Lucia then made a point, but moved on as Gre- 
gory called her and flushed the bird. Lass then ran up one 
and soon after one got up near Lucia. We then went into 
some pines, where Lass made a stylish point to a single that 
Crawford put up and missed. J.ass soon had another one 
that flushed itself before the judgescame up. Lucia then 
half pointed and commenced roading a bird that flushed 
near the judges before she had time to locate it. A little 
further on one flushed near Lass. We then crossed the 
creek and worked up toward the bridge. Lass challenged at 
the edge of a thicket, but went on, and as she came along a 
bevy flushed a short distance away, and soon after another 
bevy rose near the judges and dogs. Both bevies went into 
the pines, and we crossed the creek and the dogs were sent 
after them. Lucia was the first to find, scoring a good point 
to one that Gregory put up but did not shoot at. A little 
further on Lass pointed just as one rose, and soon after she 
pinned one that went before the judges came up. Lucia 
then got in a good point that Lass refused to honor, but 
went on and got too close and scored aflush. The dogs were 
then sent into some tall weeds where a bird had been marked 
down, but they failed to find it, although a colored boy 
hunted it up and pointed it out to the spectators. We then 
crossed the road to a strip of woods on top of the hill, where 
Lass made a beautiful false point. We then crossed the 
creek, where Lucia challenged and roaded very prettily, 
what was probably the back trail of a bevy, a long distance. 
Lass came round and half pointed just as a single bird 
fiushed close to her, she then pointed and a small bevy got 
up all around her and settled on top of the hill a short dis- 
tance away. Following them up flushed one and two 
or three more went, she then winded one but drew close up 
and scored a flush, and the heat was ended with Lucia the 
winner. Down 2h. 6m. 

BANG GRACE AND FLASH R. 


Both these dogs are well known, aang run here at pre- 
vious trials. = was not up to his last year’s form, 
although he went fairly well. Flash has lost her speed and 
dash and followed Bang most of the time instead of hunt- 
ing on her own account. They were put down near the 
creek where the last brace were taken up and worked toward 
town. After an hour’s work with nothing done except that 
they backed each other very prettily two or three times they 
were taken up to go down again in the morning. Friday 
morning it was cloudy with a raw cold wind from the north- 
west. Teaving the hotel at half past eight we drove a mile 
northeast of town and cast off the dogs at 8:43 in a cornfield. 


«Both went better than on the previous day and beat out the 


und fairly well. Working round a patch of scrub oaks to 
an old field Bang made a very nice point to a large bevy and 
Flash backed him in her best ge Breese put up the birds 
and made a very brilliant dounle, Bang retrieving the birds 
in good style. These birds were not followed, the dogs being 
ordered to work out the remainder of the field. Bang, in a 

atch of scrub oaks, made a nice point and Flash backed 

im very ee As Breese went to his dog a large bevy 
flushed and settled in adense scrub thicket. In going to 


| them a single bird flushed in front of Judge Boggs and his 


horse instantly stopped to wing. Taking a turn in the 
thicket to get the wind we turned back and Bang made a 
point to a single that Breese put up to order. A few steps 


big aera reorea 
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further on a bird flushed close to Breese just as both dogs 
pointed and this started several more. Working out to the 
edge of the thicket Bang pointed an instant, but losin, the 
scent went on, and as his handler came along two birds 
flushed near them. Crossing the fence Bang put up oneand 
dropped on point to two or three more that laid close by, 
Flash backing himnicely. Breese thought that no more 
birds were there and tried tocall Bang off, but he knew 
better and held his point and the birds were flushed in front 
of him. They were then ordered up and _ the heat awarded 
o Bang Grace. Down 39m. Altogether 1h. and 37m. 


NELLIE II, AND COUNT BELTON. 


This was the last brace in the first series. Nellie is well 
known, having run here before, Count is a good-looking, 
well-made dog, above the medium in size. He moves fairly 
well, but is not fast. He appears to have an excellent nose, 
but is over-cautious and inclined to potter over old scent. 
They were put down in an old field near where the last brace 
was taken up. Nellie had the best of it in speed, range and 
style, but she was entirely beyond control, and hada great 
deal more fun out of the heat than her owner. Count soon 
v»inned a stray bird from the last bevy. Nellie refused to 
Cae. went ahead, and scored a flush. Soon after she ran 
up another and chased a short distance, but turned back to 
whistle. Count then made a point through a fence toa 
single; Nellie refused to back, jumped the fence, and pointed 
just as the bird went. Count did not hold his point staunchly, 
but was a bit uneasy when Nellie went_past him; but under 
the circumstances he behaved very well. A little further on 
Nellie made a stylish point, which Count at once honored in 
good style; but nothing was found, and she scored a false 
point. Count then pointed a hare. Nellie came up, refused 
to back, and also pointed in a short time, and went on and 
started the hare and dropped, but soon after she started after 
it and had lots of fun roading him out at speed, for which 
she got a taste of the whip. Soon after Count took 
two or three jumps for a hare, but at once came back 
to whistle. Working back into a thicket, Nellie ran up one, 
but paid no attention to it. We then crossed to a thicket, 


when Count made a nice point to a running bevy and began: 


roading them out in good style. Nellie refused to back, 
drew ahead and made two or three casts, waking up to the 
birds very nicely, but she got too close and scored a flush. 
A little further on Nellie made two or three points, but went 
on and could make nothing of it; several birds were fiushed 
by the spectators 50yds. to one side of her, probably the ones 
that she had been working on. We then went into some 
woods where a bird was flushed by the handlers and Nellie 
made a jump or two for it but stopped to whistle. Count 
made one or two points from over-caution, but soon went on 
and soon had one fast. 


up. 
Count Belton. Down 36m. 
the following result: 


This ended the first series with 


First Series. 
Buckellew beat Gloster. 
Tammany beat Roy Monarch. 
Lucia beat. Foreman’s Lass. 
Bang Grace beat Flash R. 
Count Belton beat Nellie IT. 
Second Serics. 
BUCKELLEW AND TAMMANY. 
This brace was put down in some sedge at 10:19. 


best of it, Tammany beating him in style. 


as Coster moved up. 
up near Tammany. 

Buck challenged and then 
judges passed some 50yds. 


many in the thicket where he could not be seen. 
challenged and pointed where the birds had flown from. 


We then turned into the open field and worked up along the 
the 
Holton farm and beat outa lot of likely-looking ground 
without result except that Tam made a very stylish point to 


woods to the top of the hill and then turned towa 


a hare. Finally when near the Holton farm Buck challenged 


near a thicket, and a man informed us that he had just 


tlushed a bevy from them that had gone to the thicket. 
Following them, Tammany found them first and made 
a nice point, 
same bird, which flushed as Hitchcock went to his dog. 
A little further on Tam pointed another one and Buc 
backed him. Hitchcock put up the bird and probably hit it, 


as it went but a short distance and was again pointed by 


Tam, who made an effort to catch it, but it got away. Buc 
ulso backed this point. Buck thought it time for him to get 
ia some work, and he made a short cast toward the edge and 
stopped on peint about a second before one rose. Buck 
dropped, and as Coster came up another one flushed just in 
tront of the dog. It is worthy of note that Coster departed 
from the usual custom in such cases, as he did not claim 
anything, but left it to the judges without saying a word. 
in fact, all through the stake we do not remember an in- 
stance where a handler undertook to instruct the judges 
or to convince them that bad work should score 
a merit mark. If handlers in public stakes would 
adopt this course, we can assure them that they 
would lose nothing, for their talk, be it never so 
plausible, never by any chance is recorded in the judge’s 
500k as they only score by eye and not byear. A little 
further on Tam made a stylish point and a second later Buck 
also pointed. Hitchcock up the bird and scored a miss. 
‘fam was getting around more lively than his competitor 
and soon had another point, Buck backing partly to order, 
but the bird had probably run as nothing was found. Buck 

hen nailed one In a treetop, Tam stopping to order, as he 
did not see Buck, who soon drew on and located his bird 
nicely...Tam went round and also pointed or backed, we 
could not determine which as he was partly behind the 
brush. Coster put up the bird and scored a kill and Buck 
retrieved it nicely. We then turned back through the 
woods and swung out in the open, where Tam made an 
excellent point to a large bevy, Buck stopping to order. 
Hitchcock put them up and killed one thst Tam retrieved 
indifferently. They were then ordered up and the heat was 
awarded to Tammany. Down th. 35m. 


LUCIA AND BANG GRACE. 


This was a short heat and not much work was done, Ban 
having the best of it. They were put down in an old field, an 
Bang soon pointed and Lucia backed him. He drew ona 
short distance but could make nothing of it. Wethen went 
into some pines, where the bevy found by Tammany haa 
been marked, and Bang soon had one fast, that Breese flushed 
but did not shoot at. Several were then put up by the 
handlers and spectators, and we swung down to the branch 
where Lucia challenged and roaded very nicely a running 
bevy for some distance, but she got too close, and between 
her and Gregory the birds were flushed before she located 
them. Swinging back into the pines after them, Bang made 
a very nice point to another bevy. As Breese came up one 
flushed and then the others went. This ended the heat with 
Bang Grace the winner. 


12, and we went to the school house near by to lunch. This 


ended the second series, Count Belton having a bye, Follow- 
ing is the result: 


Nellie refused to back and was 
dropped by order and the bird flushed as the handler came 
They were then ordered up and the heat awarded to 





In speed 
and range they were nearly equal, Buck having a trifle the 
Working down 
along the edge of some woods Buck made a point, and soon 
after Tam came round beyond him and also pointed. Buck 
then made a shert cast up wind from the bevy, which flushed 
A little further on a single bird got 
We then turned into the woods, when 
ointed but went on, and as the 
rom there they flushed two or 
three birds, and a little further on one got up near Tam- 
Both then 


Buck came round and also pointed the 


Down 30m. It was now half ; 


Second Series. 


Tammany beat Buckellew. 

Bang Grace beat Lucia. 

Count Belton a bye. 2 
Third Series. 


COUNT BELTON AND TAMMANY. 


This was also a short heat, as Tammany had the best of it 
in nearly all respects. They were put down at 1:30 in a field 
of sedge, and had not fairly got started when Count ran up 
a single bird. Tammany started off slow, but soon got 
agoing. Count went better than in his previous heat, but 
was much of the time over-cautious, making several false 
Working into the pines, where the last three bevies 

ad gone, Tam flushed a bird and dropped to wing; catch- 
ing the scent of another one, he pointed a second or two 
before it went. A little further on one flushed near Tam, 
and soon after Count put one up, and then several more 
went. Count then made a _ and Tam backed him; 
Cochran put up the bird, but did not shoot; Tam soon made a 
stylish point, and Count backed him nicely. Hitchcock put up 
the bird and scored a miss. A little further on Count made a 
point, anda single bird flushed as the judges came up, but it 
was some distance from him, although it may have been his 
bird. His behavior after the bird was flushed, however, led 
us to believe that it was not, as when he went on he did not 
go to the place where the bird rose from, but drew in another 
direction and gave it up; then coming round there, he made 
a quick point at the place, showing that he at least had not 
folhowe the scent, although the wind was in hisfavor. Soon 
after this he made a nice point that there could be no mis- 
take about, as Cochran put up the bird in front of him and 
missed it. Just after this Tammany got tangled in some 
briers and somehow got one of his forefeet through his col- 
lar. He was soon liberated, however, without sustaining 
any injury. A short distance further on Count made a nice 

oint, but nothing was found, and the heat was ended, with 
ammany the winner. Down 27m. Bang having a bye, this 
ended the third series, with the result as follows: 


Third Series. 


Tammany beat Count Belton. 

Bang Grace a bye. 

Tie for First Place. 
BANG GRACE AND TAMMANY. 

This was the deciding heat for first place. ‘Two pointers 
were left in and the pointer men were not a little elated in 
consequence. ‘The result was never in doubt, as Tammany 
had the best of it in all respects. He had slowed down 
somewhat, but was still going well and did his work in good 
style. They were cast off in sedge ona knoll and worked 
round to an open field grown up to weeds and briers, where 
Tam made a very stylish 


ints. 


birds settled a short distance away and Tam soon had them 


again; a second or two later Bang also pointed a few yards 
Hitchcock put up the birds and killed one that 
Tam took a few strides and 
pinned another one that his handler put up. Bang then got 
in a good point and Tam also nailed another one and birds 
Bang then pointed, and as his 
handler came up he drew on a step or two and the bird 
He soon had another one that Breese flushed, and we 
then took a turn in some thick scrub oaks, and as we came 
challenged, but went on and 
oint to 
a brace that his handler put up and the heat was ended with 
and he was declared winner of first 
Down 30m. The judges decided that Buckellew was 
the best dog previously beaten by Tammany and he was 

& Grace for second money, but 
their owners concluded to divide and they were declared 
This, of course, could not 
have been done ina public stake, but in a friendly contest 
like this there could be no objection, especially as had it 


from him. 


he picked up as he went on. 


were flushed to each point. 
went. 


back into the open Ban p 
a bird flushed near him. Tam then got in a capital 


Tammany the winner 
prize. 


called up to run with Ban 


equal winners of second prize. 


been run out the stake could not have been finished until 


the next day, and nearly every one had made arrangements 
to go shooting. The judges selected Gloster and Roy 


Monarch as the best of the remaining dogs, and their owners, 


confident that the dogs would do much better work than 
they had done in their heats, decided to show that their 


belief was well founded by running it out. 


Tie for Third Place. 
GLOSTER AND ROY MONARCH. 


They were put down where the last brace was taken up 


and worked back past the school house. Gloster started o 


at a rattling pace and showed up something like his form of 


last year. Roy just loafed along for awhile and his chances 


looked decidedly gloomy, but he soon got agoing and demon- 


strated that his owner’s confidence in him was not misplaced, 
by running the remainder of his heat without committing a 


fault. 


up the opposite hill but soon came back and _ striking it a 


little lower down pointed but soon went on and made another 
cast up the hill, but came back and tried it again still lower 


down, and finding the scent better made a gamy point and 


drew on and apparently located the birds. Breese went in to 


flush but worked too far up the slope, and as the birds 
ran away Gloster, thinking that Breese could smell 
them, made a cast in his direction but soon came back 
and again pinned them a little further down. Breese 
then repeated the performance, making the same mistake, 
and Gloster trusted to him once more and made another 
cast that way, but soon returned and again located them in 
grand style; Breese got them right this time, and put them 
up and killed one with the second barrel, and Gloster re- 
trieved it nicely. This was a grand piece of work, and 
deserving of more credit than we fear it received. Meantime 
Roy was lost, and his owner and Mr. Crawford went in search 
of him and finally found him on top of the hill standin 

guard over a bevy that he held through all the racket, an 

as we came up Gray put them up and made a very neat 
double miss. This was also a capital piece of work, and 
opinions formed by those who had seen Roy’s previous 
work underwent a radical change. These birds settled in 
the bottom along the branch, and the dogs were ordered in 
that direction. Roy had apparently marked two or three 
birds that stopped in a thicket under the bank and went 
straight to them, and very gracefully sat down on point and 
awaited events. Gloster came round, but ane not see 
him, and was stopped by order. Gray put up the bird and 
made an excusable miss this time, as it was going pretty 


‘fast. We then went round the thicket for the wind, and as 


Gloster jumped the branch a bird flushed and he started to 
drop to ——— but catching the scent of another one, pointed 
it, and Roy backed him. Breese put it up, and, not wishing 
to wound the feelings of his competitor, he very fully 
missed. Roy then got in another good point toa single that 
flushed as Gray came up and several more went. Gloster 
then made a very stylis int where they rose from, and 
Roy backed him nicely, making a very pretty picture. Roy 
then pinned one at the edge of a brier thicket and Gray put 


it up, getting very nearly on this time, as we saw the briers 


drop not more than three or four feet behind the bird. Roy 
did not seem to care for the meat, and soon had another one 
fast, whick Gray flushed, but there was a bush in the way 
and he did not shoot. Gloster backed this point nicely. 
Turning up the branch, Gloster nailed one, y backing 
him very prettily. Breese flushed the bird and also 
had a bush in the way, and of course missed. Roy 


oint with his head high in the air 
to alarge bevy that flushed as Hitchcock came up. The 


Working over the hill beyond the school house we 
turned down to a hollow where Gloster challenged and half 
pointed to the scent of a bevy that were running down tow- 
ard a small branch; not getting it just right he made a cast 


then cast up along the edge of the thicke 

a bank out of sight m a 
behind him and hal! 
bank, where he apparently caught sight of Roy an 
backed h 
and looking over the. situation very candidly stated that 
Gloster was backing Roy, although from where the birg 
was flushed there was ground fora reasonable belief that 
both were pointing it. Gray put up the bird and they were 
ordered up and the heat was awarded to Roy Monarch, and 
he was declared the winner of third i 

Stake was finished. Down 46m. 
heat in the stake, and had these dogs showed up in their 
first heats in anything like the form they ran in this, the 
result would have been different. Previous to running the 
stake we had seen nearly all of the dogs at work, and judg- 
ing from their performances we thought Gloster a sure 
winner. 
heat confirmed our belief that when he is right he 
can do first-class work in first-class style. Although Roy 
had six points to Gloster’s three, leaving out the last one to 
which he may have been entitled, the quality of the work 
done would go far toward equalizing this, and no fault could 
have been found had more time been given them. 
altogether the Members’ Stake was _a success, and we hope 


and _— one, Gloster swung jp 

and drew to the top of the 
‘ t at once 
it a point went to his dog, 


f pointe 


im. Breese thinkin 


rize and the Members’ 
This was much the best 


The very high character of his work in this 


Take it 


next year every member owning a dog will help to make it 


still more interesting by entering and competing in the 
friendly contest. 


Following is the 
SUMMARY. 
First Series. 

Buckellew beat Gloster. 

Tammany beat Roy Monarch. 

Lucia beat Foreman’s Lass. 

Bang Grace beat Flash R. 

Count Belton beat Nellie IT. 

Second Series. 

Tammany beat Buckellew. 

Bang Grace beat Lucia. 

Count Belton a bye. 

Third Scries. 


Tammany beat Count Belton. 
Bang Grace a bye. 
Tic for First Place. 
Tammany beat Bang Grace and won first prize. 
Tie for Second Place. 
Bang Grace and Buckellew divided second prize. 
Tie for Third Place. 
Roy Monarch beat Gloster and won third prize. 


THE DERBY. 

Hicu Pornt, N. C., Nov. 21.—Of the 92 nominations for the 
Derby, 35 filled and were drawn to run as follows: 

Memphis & Avent Kennels’ Joey B. against R. B. Mor- 
gan’s Pearl Mandan. 

Gen. W. B. Shattuc’s Noble Dido against Pittsburgh Ken- 
nels’ J. O. Donner. 

H. E, Hamilton’s Dashing Joe against R. V. Fox’s Fox- 
chase. 

Memphis & Avent Kennels’ Claude against Sanborn Ken- 
nels’ Countess Poppet. 

J. E. Dover’s Cincinnatus against O. W. Donner’s Go- 
Bang. 

Fisher and Dudley’s Dave R. against Ohio Kennels’ Count 
Noble, Jr. 

=, S. Barney’s Merry Girl against J. N. Cochran’s Guy- 
mard, 3 

J. S. Wise’s Romeo against F, R. Hitchcock’s Mars. 

J. E. Doyer’s Toledo Blade against Highland Kennels’ 
Lizzie Lee. 
aur W. B. Shattuc’s Latonia against J. B. Downing’s 

ief. 

Thos, Bennett’s Sirius against E. Dexter’s Jack Modoc. 

J. E. Gill's Lady Zeal against P, T. Madison’s Ossian. 

Highland Kennels’ Dexter against Pittsburgh Kennels’ 
Lady Smoke. 

L. W. White’s Roger Williams against Middle Tennessee 
Kennels’ Miss Dudley. 

a B. Morgan’s Rose Mandan against Gen. W. B. Shattuc’s 
ector. 

O. W. Donner’s Merry Legs against Latonia Kennels’ 
Tempest. 

Pittsburgh Kennels’ Daisy Fair Oaks against Memphis « 
Avent Kennels’ Cinch. 

Pittsburgh Kennels’ Waterford a bye. 

At a meeting of the Board of Governors, held Nov. 20, 
Messrs. C. F. Crawford and W. A. Coster were appointed to 
act with D. C. Bergundthal in judging the Derby. 

The following telegram from Gen. W. B. Shattuc, presi- 
dent of the American Feild Trials Club, was read: 

“CINCINNATI, O., Nov. 19.—Washington A. Coster, Secre- 
tary Eastern Field Trials Club, High Point, N. C.: After 
having supported your bar of Mitchell as a matter of right, 
will your club consent for Mitchell to handle at our trials in 
December only as a personal favor to some entries. Answer 
by wire.—W. B. SHATTUC.” 

In answer to the above, the secretary was instructed to an- 
swer as follows: ‘It is the opinion of the Eastern Field 
Trials Club that it would not be advancing the cause of jus- 
tice nor the interests of field trials to give consent to W. 'T. 
Mitchell to handle at your trials.”’ 


[Special to Forest and Stream.] 

HIGH Pornt, N. C., Nov. 21.—The Derby began to-day, and 
it bids fair to be a very interesting event. Nine heats were 
run, and quite a number of the dogs showed high field 
qualities. The weather has been delightful, although it 
was rather cool, and the dogs have had i ee to do 
good work. Birds were found very _—- ul. The heats 
run resulted as follows: Joey B. beat Pearl Mandan, doing 
some brilliant work. Jo. Donner beat Noble Dido in a very 
moderate heat. Dashing Joe beat Fox Chase, the wor 
ordinary. Claude beat Countess Poppet, both doing very 
good work for youngsters. Go Bang beat Cincinnatus and 
acquitted himself in capital style todo it. Dave R. beat 
Count Noble Jr., doing some magnificent work. Romeo beat 
Mars in a well-run heat. Lizzie Lee beat Toledo Blade, 
showing the best nose in a moderate run. Latonia and Chief 
ran an unfinished race, and will go down in the morning. 

Quite a number are present, but some of the prominent 
members have not arrived. If weather and work are favor- 
able the stakes will finish by Friday. 


RIGHTS AND WRONGS OF THE COCKER.—Detroit, 
Mich., Nov. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: I am very 
sorry that Mr. Charlesworth would not test his dogs against 
mine in the field, but I am fully convinced that I could beat 
him “hands down” in short order. There are a number of 
the crocodile sort in this city, but I have yet to hear of one 
that can do a fair day’s work. The great wrong that has 
been done the cocker must soon be righted or else we shall 
soon have a race of cockers only fit for the show bench. 
Why would it not be a good plan for the bench show com- 
mittee at New York, Philadelphia and Boston to ask Mr. 
Fellows to judge the spaniels, and turn the tide in the right 
direction. Surely no one can be more competent than he is, 
for I think he is the oldest breeder of spaniels in America, 
and as one of the original members of the standard com- 
mittee, he certainly must know what the standard calls for. 
I have received many letters indorsing my views on the 
working cocker, and many offers to wager that in the 
event of a match my dogs would win easily.—B. A. OSBORNE. 
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PHILADELPHIA CLUB TRIALS. 


HE fourth annual field trials of the Philadelphia Kennel 
Club have —— into the record as the most successful 
of any yet held by the club. We congratulate the club for 
their determination to make these annual trials a success. 
The early attempts were very discouraging, owing to the 
scarcity of birds in ong Saenz which was suitable for field 
trial work; and when birds were found, jungles and cedar 
swamps were always within a short distance of every a 
and they were of such density of brush and brier and such 
depth of mud and water that when the quail were flushed 
that was the last seen of them; so such work as roading, 
backing, dropping to i sensational points, etc., which is 
only to be witnessed by the spectators in open country, was 
seldom seen. The section in Delaware now used by the club 
was suggested, and tried for the first last year. This year 
nearly al the members were present. Last year only two 
professional handlers were working their dogs; this year 
there were six. Those on hand last year have kept themselves 
well posted and were quite up to all the tricks of the trade. 
James Shewsbrook, the veteran handler of the club, is de- 
serving of much praise for bringing the dogs under his charge 
to such perfection. Jim’s dry wit and ready answers always 
cause a oak between each heat. 

Mr. Schreiber, the celebrated live stock pean, 
daily followed the dogs from morning until night, and has 
made a number of pictures of the dogs. Theo. Predmore, 
an old hand at the business, seems to have discovered a new 
method for handling, as the Irish setters belonging to the 
Chestnut Hill Kennel Club under his charge did such work 
as to make one think, as Mr. Charles Thompson says, that 
the reds can be bred ‘so they will get there.”” Desmond, 
one of the brace recently imgented, shows a fair style and 
goes with a vim, quarters and ranges nicely, is of an excel- 
lent disposition and understands her business. Molly Bawn 
is a field bitch of much merit, while champion Bruce and 
Victoria ran a heat of two hours duration, making as many 
as twenty points and backs, seven in an open piece of woods, 
seven without a flush or a mistake. But the finest piece of 
work of the trials was that done by the Laverack setter 
bitch Volley in her heat with Victoria. Volley won the 
Derby last year, and the Members’ and All-Age Stakes this 
year. She is peculiar and unreliable, as she does both poor 
and beautiful work, but seems to gauge her competitor, and 
does just enough work to win. In the heat with Victoria 
both & s were handled by Shrewsbrouk, who seemed much 
annoyed at the circumstance. The description of the heat 
will be found in its regular order. But how strange that 
immediately after this brilliant work of Volley’s it came to 
pass that she was to run against Princess Alba, who is quite 
a puppy and inexperienced, but if even she ran up to her 
previous performances Volley would eT have suffered 
defeat, unless, as before stated, she gauged her competitor. 

It was also encouraging to see the pointers represented. 
four being present, all belonging to Mr. James H. Winslow, 
There is some good blood ee and when Mr. Wins- 
low’s young handler has drank deeper of the field trial 
wisdom cup the dogs will do better work. 

The weather was, with the exception of the first wet 
morning, Nov. 15, very pleasant up to the finish on Thurs- 
day afternoon. Birds were sufficiently plenty, but as at all 
trials difficult for poor dogs to find. 

The accommodations at Frederica are good. Ample pro- 
vision was made for the accommodation of the members, 
their friends and the judges, Messrs. A. P. Vredenburgh 
and Percy C. Ohl, of New York. As no dissatisfaction was 
manifested we conclude everything was satisfactory. There 
not being a cake walk this year, Mr. Ohl had to return 
empty-handed. Monday night it rained very hard, but 
slacked up sufficiently to admit of a start. 

THE MEMBERS’ STAKE 
had four entries, drawn in the following order: 

CASSINO GLADSTONE (EK. Comfort), English setter bitch 
(Gladstone—Countess Druid), 

against 

CLYDE T. (L. Shuster, Jr.), English setter dog (Thunder— 
Cornelia). 


VOoLLEY (Col. B. Ridgway), English setter bitch (Antic— 
Princess Mix), 





against 
BANG (I. H. Winslow), pointer dog (Price’s Bang—Salter’s 
Luna). 





CASSINO GLADSTONE AND CLYDE T. 


were put down Tuesday morning at 9 o’clock. It was still 
raining and the underbrush was very wet. Clyde T. goes 
with tremendous speed and is lost to sight for some minutes 
(in which it was afterward learned he flushed a bevy of 
birds), then returned to his handler and made a wide cast, 
and ran into an outlying single bird. Clyde tried to stop in 
time, but the bird was up, which also flushed the bevy some 
l0yds. away. These birds flew for miles, and were not fol- 
lowed. Clyde dropped, and when ordered on went with his 
usual speed and soon located another bevy in a cornfield, 
which he pointed. Cassino backed. The birds were seen 
running and they flushed wild. A single bird was killed and 
nicely retrieved by Clyde, who was steady to shot and wing. 
Cassino unsteady, but stopped on command. Thé birds 
went for cover, but could not be located. In some under- 
brush Clyde could not be seen, but after considerable whistl- 
ing a bevy rose, which he was evidently pointing. Later. 
while going down wind, he flushed a single, and then roaded 
and oe abevy alongafence. Cassino was making game, 
but acknowledged the point. The birds were flushed. Then 
crossing the fence, Cassino pie a bird, which was killed 
by Comfort and retrieved by Cassino. Cassino was not up 
to her usual form and seemed to be off. The heat was 
awarded to Clyde T. Down 2h. 
VOLLEY AND BANG. 

This heat was very short, as it was but an instant before 
Volley had a point which Bang refused to acknowledge and 
worked in ahead of the bitch, apparently looking for some 
one he knew, as the dog did not recognize Mr. Winslow as 
owner. The birds were flushed, with a kill, which was very 
cleverly retrieved by Volley, who, after es it, was 
off again like a dart, and had another point. The bird was 
flushed and the heat awarded to Volley. Down 10m, 


Second Series. 


VOLLEY AND CLYDE T. 

In this heat both dogs did poor work; it was after lunch 
and possibly the dogs had eaten something that did not 
agree with them, but both seemed to be completely off in- 
their noses, and if they had not done such brilliant work 
before, they would have been ordered up for want of merit. 
Later Volley came to herself again and made several pretty 
finds and handsome points. er points, generally on single 
birds, are on the drop order. The heat and race were given } 


to Volley. Down 2h. This ended the Members’ Stakes, jee Begorra 


Volley winning first and Clyde T. second. 
THE DERBY. 





DEsMonpD (Chestnut Hill Kennels), Irish setter dog (Frisco ! every way. 


—Grouse), 
against 
PRINCcEss ALBA (E. Comfort), English setter bitch (Thun- } 
der—Cassino Gladstone). 


Betsy LEIGH (W. H. Child), Irish setter bitch (Bruce— 
Leigh Doam IL), | 


against ' 
TUIHANNA (J. H. Winslow), pointer bitch (Guess—Viola). 
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WINNIE II. (Chestnut Hill Kennels), Irish setter bitch} a moving mirror, and jumped into six or seven points so 


(Frisco—Grouse), 


against 
BRUNETTE (J. H. Winslow), pointer bitch (Graphic—Zitta). 
CHARLIE WEsSTCOTT (Col. Ridgway and Clarke), English 





setter dog (Thunder—Cassino Gladstone), 


agatnst 
LEIGH DOANE III. (I. H. Roberts) Irish setter bitch (Bruce 


—Leigh Doane II.). 





PRINCESS ALBA AND DESMOND 


ran the prettiest heat in this class. Both dogs have con- 
siderable style and a very merry way of going. Desmond 
gave Mr. Thompson, his owner, perfect satisfaction. They 
were down in open fields, which were drawn blank. but on 
the edge of some short timber they both pointed. But the 
birds were running and the dogs unsteady. Birds flushed 
wild; both dogs dropped to wing. Going to timber Princess 
Alba made two points on single birds, which were nicely 
backed by Desmond. Princess Alba Te the best nose. 
while in other respects they were equal, Alb 

after being down 2h. 30m. 


a got the heat, 


BETSY AND TUIHANNA. 
This heat was of no interest. Betsy did the only work and 


was awarded the heat. 


BRUNETTE AND WINNIE II. 
In a short heat Winnie showed to be the better field dog 


and was awarded the heat. 


CHARLEY WESTCOTT AND LEIGH DOANE 


did about equal in false pointing, breaking shot and chas- 
ing and field work. Leigh Doane got in better work on 
finding game and getting points and was awarded the heat. 


Second Serics. 
PRINCESS ALBA AND BETSY. 
Betsy was no competitor for Princess, who easily won the 


heat. 


WINNIE II. AND LEIGH DOANE III. 
were put down Tuesday night, but the heat was not decided 


until the following day, and awarded to Leigh Doane IIL, 
who, aided by fortune and probably better nose found the 


birds. 
Third Series. 
LEIGH DOANE AND PRINCESS 
ran the final heat in which the latter won sony first money 
and the honor. Desmond was awarded second, being con- 
sidered the best. dog beaten by the winner, Leigh Doane 
coming in for third place. 


ALL-AGED STAKE. 
CHAMPION BRUCE (I. H. Roberts), Irish setter dog (Elcho— 
Noreen), 
against 
VICTORIA (James Stovel), Irish setter bitch (Berkley— 


Norah. 


VOLLEY (Col. B. Ridgeway), English setter bitch (Antic— 
Princess Mix), 





against 


BELLE (Geo. Eslerick), lemon and white English setter 


bitch (Temple Bar—Belle). 





MOLLY BAWN (Chestnut Hill Kennels), Irish setter bitch 
(Glencho—Biddy), 
against 


Luray (I. H. Roberts), Irish setter bitch (Chief—Leigh 
Doane). 





GOLDEN Rob (J. H. Winslow), pointer bitch (Beaufort— 


Zuba), 
against 


BeGorRRA (Chestnut Hill Kennels), Irish setter dog (Blar- 


ney—Lady Clare). 





PRINCESS ALBA (E. Comfort), English setter bitch (Chalk- 


ley D.—Cassino Gladstone), 
against 
CREOLE (I. H. Roberts), Irish setter bitch (Grafton—Megg). 





First Series. 
BRUCE AND VICTORIA. 
This heat commenced at 2:30 on Wednesday, in the field 


where the Derby was decided. It required a long hunt be- 


fore birds w.re found, Victoria proving herself of more 
speed and pace and better in action. In going through a 


wild carrot field a single bird was flushed between Bruce 


and his handler. The field was carefully hunted without 
success. Following the single bird to cover, Bruce pointed, 
backed by Victoria. This sight refreshed all hands. A bevy 
was flushed, which flew but a short distance in among some 
pines, where there was not a particle of underbrush, the 
trees were not close together except in their branches, which 
grew so dense and so closely interwoven that the sky was not 
visible. The earth was covered with moss and pine needles, 
so not the slightest noise from walking was made. The 
light, while apparently shut out in all directions, was suffi- 
cient to see everything. It was a picture we cannot describe, 
but with these surroundings, and probably twenty to 
thirty quail nicely scattered and lying well to the dogs, 
you can aes what a sight it was, with two dogs doing 
perfect work, first one pointing and being backed by the 
other and then vice versa, only that each point was hand- 
somer than the previous one. Not a bird was flushed except 
to order, and fifteen to twenty points thus obtained were 
witnessed by all the spectators. Hardly a word was spoken. 
The only noise was the whirr of the flushed bird. Theclam- 
orous, noisy crowd had been hushed to silence by the weird- 
ness of the scene and the phantomlike forms of the dogs as 
they ran over the moss without making a particle of noise. 
It was one of the —— sights we ever had the good for- 
tune to witness. The work of the dogs was equal; not a bird 
rose but both dogs instantly dropped, not a point was made 
by one but it was immediately acknowledged by the other, 
while the retrieving was done by both dogs in a handsome 
manner. The heat was awarded to Victoria after being down 
gh. Belle was withdrawn and Volley got a bye. 
LURAY AND MOLLY BAWN. 

This heat lasted but a few minutes as Luray did not show 

sufficient merit, and the heat was awarded to Molly. 
BEGORRA AND GOLDEN ROD. 

This was also a short heat, as Begorra was interested in 
a bitch that was in season and would not hunt. He is, we 
understand, a rattling good dog. The pointer made a very 
beautiful point on a ae She was a little unsteady to shot 

backed well. Heat awarded to Golden 

Down 12m. 
PRINCESS ALBA AND CREOLE. 
Another short heat. Princess Alba out-styled the red in 
Creole, being in whelp, was too much handi- 
capped. The heat was awarded to Princess Alba. 
Second Serics. 
VOLLEY AND VICTORIA. 

In this heat Volley did the most brilliant work of the 
trials on some birds that had broken in the timber. The 
pore ee had previously located and pointed, but her 
work on single birds in the timber was marvellous, asin 
this heat she shot through the trees like the sunlight from 
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quickly that Victoria was puzzled, and seemed glad she 
could get around in time to back and ieee ddle to 
her. ey were down about 30m., and the heat was awarded 
to Volley. The work in this heat could not well be excelled. 
Speed, action, style, obedience, every desideratum possible for 
a dog, were gloriously shown, with the exception that at 
times she dropped on her points. 


GOLDEN ROD AND MOLLY BAWN 


were put down to contest the honors on Wednesday evening. 
Molly Bawn had decidedly the best of the heat when ordered 
up on account of darkness, On Thursday morning Golden 
Rod the pointer astonished his owner by doing really excel- 
lent work, which, considering her to be over 2 years old and 
just put in harness, was remarkable. She roaded very hand- 
somely, got.several points and retrieved. Molly seemed un- 
fortunate in not getting where the birds were. Time being 
short the dogs were ordered up and the heat given to the 


pointer. 
Third Series. 
VOLLEY AND PRINCESS ALBA. 
This heat was run immediately after the Volley— 


Victoria heat of the second series tut Volley seemed 
metamorphosed. her vim was gone, her action was changed 
completely and she acted quite like a potterer. Later she 
did some work, which won the heat; but had Princess Alba 
worked up to her previous performance, Volley would have 
been beaten. Down 35m. 


In the second heat, third series, Golden Rod had a bye. 


Fourth Series. 


The first heat was between Golden Rod and Volley. The 
pointer had become frightened at the crowd, who, while the 
work was stopped to allow Volley a breathing spell (it being 
her third consecutive heat), amused themselves by shooting 
at targets. The effect was very bad, as Golden Rod was 
apparently afraid to leave her handler. So Volley won the 
heat and first money. 

Golden Rod and Victoria contested then for second money 
which was won by Victoria. 

Third prize was awarded to champion Bruce. 

With the ending of this heat at 1:30 P. M. the meeting closed. 
That same night supper was served in Philadelphia to the 
New York delegation, and then they were in time to reach 
New York before midnight, which illustrated how conve- 
nient the grounds are for a field trial. If birds were plenty 
the grounds would be more suitable for prett, oak than 
those of the Eastern Field Trials Clubin North Carolina. 

O. 





WESTERN FIELD TRIALS. 


HE third annual trials of the Western Field Trials Asso- 
ciation were run at Carthage, Mo., beginning Monday 
morning, Nov. 17, filling six entire days, and winding up a 
few minutes after sunset on Saturday. The conditions were 
extremely unsatisfactory. No rain had fallen for five weeks. 
The grass, the weeds, in fact all of the cover was dry and 
dusty; and only on one day was there a fairly decent temper- 
ature, the weather being usually sultry and warm. The 
birds were very scarce indeed. The grounds, on which the 
club secretary had found plenty of birds the week before, had 
been invaded in the meantime by market hunters and nearly 
all of the birds had been killed. This is as much as the pro- 
tection the members were promised amounted to, and it is a 
contingency that the Association has determined not to per- 
mit to arise again. 

The judges for the Derby were Messrs. Theodore Mosher, 
Louis Kuntz and R. C. Van Horn (in place of J. W. Munson 
absent). Mr. Munson served in the All-Aged Stake until 
Friday afternoon, when Mr. B. Waters was made referee. 
Under these circumstances there was no opportunity for 
adequately testing the merits of the competing dogs; but 
the dogs were placed to the satisfaction of the judges and 
almost without argument; in the final settlement there was 
none whatever, the only differences of opinion occurring in 
the earlier stages of the trials, and they were always run to 
a settlement and not argued. The dogs were placed by their 
judges unanimeusly and harmoniously, according to the 
merit shown in competition. Following is the running 


summary: 
DERBY STAKES. 
First Scries. 


LITTLE GIFT (Bert Crane, Chicago), English setter (Rod- 
erigo—Queen Bess), 


beat 
NELL (R. S. R. Randolph, Trenton, Tenn.), (Guido—Bell). 





Kine MARK (J. I. Case, Jr., and F. K. Bull, Racine, Wis.), 
English setter dog (King ——- Belton), 
ea 
MOLLY, JR. (A. T. Harridge, Alma, Kansas), pointer bitch 
(Frank—Flora). 





PRAY’s GLADSTONE (J. A. Bolen, Kansas City), English 
setter (Paul eee eee A.), 
beat 
—— (E. C. Sterling, St. Louis), pointer (Mainspring— 
ell). 


BELLE OF KAnsAS City (Drury Underwood, Kansas City), 
English setter bitch (Paul Gladstone—Bessie A.), 


beat 
JILL (J. I. Case, Jr., and F. K. Bull, Racine, Wis.), setter 
bitch (Dashdale—Bontil’s Dot). 








TRINKETT’S COUNTESS (Paul Franke, St. Joseph, Mo.), 
pointer bitch (Croxteth— —- 
ea 
QUEEN NOBLE (J. I. Case, Jr. and F. K. Bull, Racine, Wis.), 
English setter bitch (King Noble—Belle Belton). 


Second Series. 
King’s Mark beat Little Gift. 
Pray’s Gladstone beat Belle of Kansas City. 
Trinkett’s Countess a bye. 

Third Series, 

King’s Mark beat Trinkett’s Countess. 
Pray’s Gladstone a bye. 

Fourth Series. 
Pray’s Gladstone beat Mark for first prize. 


Fifth Series. 


King’s Mark beat Belle of Kansas a oe second prize. 
enn le, Jr., Trinkett’s Countess and Belle of Kansas City 





ALL-AGED STAKES. 


First Series. 
SPRING (R. M. Hutchings, Galveston, Tex.), pointer dog, 
a" 
BOHEMIAN GIRL (W. G. Mellin, Kansas City, Mo.), English 
setter bitch, 2¢yrs. (Count Noble—Mollie Belton). 


Bun Roy (L. B. S ), setter, 7mos. (San Roy— 
euisien, uggs yrs. ( y 


Kine’s MARK (J. I. Case, Jr., Racine, Wis.), English setter 
dog, 13¢yrs. (King N oble—Belie Belton). 
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Spot (J. B. C. Lucas, St. Louis, Mo.) pointer dog, 4yrs. | accommodations at New Suffolk are sufficient for all when 
(Drake—F an), ‘ appropriate notice is given. With so few quail to be killed 
€ 


at as are shot during a field trial, the stock of birds would 
CorNER STONE (A. A. Whipple, Kansas City, Mo.), pointer | suffer but little,for apart from showing the retrieving quality 
dog, 8yrs. fiashone-—hacttienls. 


Hifle and Fray Shooting. 


RANGE AND GALLERY. 


FIRST BRIGADE N. G. P.— intaighin, Nov. 17.—The sha: 
shooters of the First Brigade N. G. P. met at Stockton Ritle 
Range, Camden, N. J.,on_ the 5th inst., to contest for the First 
Brigade championship gold badge, to become the property of the 
winner, The day was rather unfavorable, being cold and chilly, 
besides which the marksmen had to contend with a strong fish- 





of the competing dogs, none are ‘‘done to death.’’ Let the 
good work be forced to a successful termination, PECONIC. 








RuByY BUCKELLEW T. W. Stoutenburgh, Davenport, Ia.), 
English setter bitch, 2yrs. ——. (Buckellew—Brimstone), 
peat 
QUEEN NoBLeE (J. I. Case, Jr., Racine, Wis.), English set- 
ter bitch, 1\¢yrs. (King Noble—Belle Belton). 


AMERICAN KENNEL REGISTER. 


OLLOWING are the numbers of the dogs entered in 
the November number of the Ame n Kennel 
Register: 





KInG’s DAN (J. LCase, Jr., Racine, Wis.), English setter BEAGLES. tail wind, blowing first from 1 o’clock, then clean around to 10 and 
dog, 2yrs. (King poesia Belton), 5493. Glen Mills Bess, T. Willis. 5494. Hilo Jack, F.C. Rochester’ Dae o mn Segall — —_ Sa = mee = 
eat COLLIES. vee "¢ 
. » , season, entrance $1, to ivided as follows: 20 per cent. t t 
BEssIE B. (Laredo Kennels, Racine, Wis.), English setter | 5495, scotty, 8. H. Whitten. 5497. W. Scott, John P. Lansing. | the poe making the i esi ecort, along with the champlowsnie 
5496. Victorla, 8. 8. Eldred. gold badge; second hest_score, 15 per cent. of the remaining 


bitch, 2\vyrs. King Noble—Elsie Belton). 
money; third highest score, 10 per cent of the remaining money, 











ne GREYHOUNDS. 
ING NOBLE (J. I. Case, Jr., Racine, Wis.), English setter Lad. aaah the next nine highest men to have the balance of money equally 
war 4yrs. Feank Noble—Rosalind), . 5496. Hi pane die, L. H. 5499. Hi eon le, L. H. ee nme and 500yds.; no sighting or warming shots; 10 
beat shots at each distance: 
. . ‘ : A MASTIFFS. 5 h 
r 1. J. Gre y hi ; 1. Lieut Geo W Coulston, I R P Ist j 200yds... ... 4444455555—4! 
cn Cf es) City, Mo.), pointer bitch, 1/¢yr. | 4) Bruno, Miss Fanny Howe. 5508. Moses, J. L. Winchell. Regt NGP.......... herons abba 1} Buoyde.... 1145554804054 —46—91 
. . . . 5501. Coon, Lafayette Cole. 5509, Nydia, Geo. B. Ayres. 2. Sergt John J Mountjoy, State ) 2U0yds....... 5 
— eee, — —— on ew C., Chas. Campbell. TION ins dens caceeccevcncans a Cc aeaae 2 
<5 a . Fancy. . A. Power. . Pheedra,Wacou ennels. 2 eee i —42 
Second Series, 5504. Flora IL., L. 8. Dow. 5512. Portia Il., J. M. Harder. 3, Sergt G F Root, Co F, Ist Regt.. {so0yae at 3445595444385 
Ruby Buckellew beat Bun Roy. 5505. Lady Dufferin. James Mc- 5513. Rex IIL, HK. Howsey. 4. Lieut W N Smith, I R P, 6th § 200yds..... ..4444454554—43 
Spring beat King’s Don. __ Cradie. 5514. Wacouta Dora, Thomas ae ee dpel veeaanantenenes 1 500yds, . .4545535443—42—85 
Spot beat King Noble. 5406. Lu Lu II., Henry Barnett. Waligate. 5. Lieut J G Ganley, I R P, State § 200yds....... 445444544543 
5 Seri 5407. Monarch, E. B. Sears. WR ONINE co cars ssa 0 242s coneace 7 500yds... ....2544554835—40—83 
- Third Series. POINTERS. 6. Ma, = A Shenton, I RP, a: ae + 
Spring beat Ruby Buckellew. 5615, Flirt IL, A. L, Rountree. 5518. Harry, E. E. Jenkins. oma ana is eat akan ele 
Spot a bye. pea ese 5516. Gipsey, Chas. W. Sanders. 5519. saee ee W. Waite. 8. Pvt P Thompson, Co A, 6th Regt....... ............ccc-0eee ee 18 
=e Fow th Series. 5517. Grafton’s Roy, C.F.Jordan. 5520. Nell IL., J. Treadwell. 9. Sergt L E F Tobaldt, Co C, 1st Regt.........0....0 00 73 
Spring beat Spot for first prize. PUGS. * ne Se = o ” —-; Gk As dare tee eieMEeesier site a 
" Series. 5521. Bradford Thera,C.A.Peter- 5524. Meg, Charles J. Tanner. - Fvt Zimmerman, Co F, Ist Regt...........- ss seeeeeee es 
a ta ssalanean ais — ae 20h. eens 5bY5. Minnie Warren, Henry C. | 12. Capt H O Hastings, Co D, Ist Regt ........ ........0e sees eee 68 
e . 22. Dandy II., F. T. Caho. urdic r Ji i 
: ying’ " z A , : OWENSVILLE, Ind., Nov. 15.—Nine of the Owensville Ballard 
Spot, King’s Dan and Queen Noble third. _ Judith, O. D. Allen. Rifle Team met ‘on their range to-day for the fourth shoot and 


made better average scores than in their previous shoots. 


ST. BERNARDS—RouGa-CoarTeEp. 
Distance 200yds., standard target, light wind from 5 o’clock 


The ofticers of the Association elected at a meeting Nov. 
5526. Beda II., Matthew Goldie. 5532. Madeline, J. R. McAlpin. 


8, are: A. A. Whipple, President; Theo. Mosher, First Vice- 


ae Rice 1p Ting. ; ; . | 5527. Ben Bow, V. E. Macy. 5533. Nardo, C. W. Goodrich. quarter; Z 7 . ” 

President; J. I. Case, Second Vice-President; D. Under. | 555. Brachen,’ Jos. R.McAlpin. 553. Night, W. F. Filton, McGrade Daugherty............ 76796 687 6 7-0 
wood, Third Vice-President. Executive Committe: Louis | 225) q)° “ mre “pies 47759628 610 5-67 
’ Saas ae 5 , 5529. Glen, Mrs. R. A. McCurdy. 5535, Ponce de Leon, O.D.Seavey. | R Speck....--.+- sesseeeeee cee ee = 5 5—67 
Kunz, A. C. Walmsley, H. P. Dillon, J. W. Munson, L. H. | 5539; Judy, Jos. R. McAlpin. 5536. Punch, Louis Dejonge. RENMEI So Siiaacs nics scoser eas 10 8 5 6 510 6 5 4 5—64 
Faulkner. Board of Appeals: G, N. Huling, R. M. Hutch- | 5531;:Lord Rochester, C.W.Bick- 5537. W. Scott, James Tolman. | W Roberts.......... ..-..... -.+ 88 48 69 5 6 6 4-64 
ings, E. C, Sterling, G. W. C. Rohrer. ford. WIE... on c000renss-rssens nee 466889 6 4 5 6-2 
SMOOTH-COATED. °. piacielaowas so teeeeeee : : 4 ; . 5 . : ;2- 
5538. Don Cameron,W.S.Guffey. 5541. Nance, M. Goldie. on omery hae hie a's cua sla SeL eee 5 5 5 = 

THE ROBINS ISLAND FIRE. S80. Fan, M. Goldie. a ae Victor, ‘R. DeWitt Burn- J Dawgherty...0000000 00000 a Sti é tae 

LYN, N —E ‘ore. Stream: penn mee ane emcee am. Average 58%,. McGrade Daugherty won the gold medal. In the 

J PASRLTH, 5. ¥.-aor Poet wet Sree: Oe SETTERS—ENGLISH] SETTERS. tie shoot-off for leather medal J. Daugherty won. 


Monday of last week the writer formed one of a party 
of jolly sportsmen who left this city by an early afternoon 
train of the Long Island R. R., for the purpose of bein, 


5543. Bessie I1., L. Hopkins. 5548. Nellie II., C. Macfarlane. 
5544. Don Leroy, F. H. Libby. _5549. Queen Belknap, M. Morrill. 
5545. Joe Johnston, B. H. Will- 5550. Queen Mab II., F. Murphy. 


BOSTON, Nov. 19.—The rifle matches were shot to-day at Wal- 
nut Hil] with a fair attendance. The light was 1h or, and 
the scores for the most part correspondingly small. 1e record 


resent at the sixth annual field trials of the Robins Islan eat ee : ; 
‘lub. Among those composing the party were Messrs. | 5546. Bg al J.B Bolton, Se Waser A. J: Basterd ag | Oe Oe omens Metih<ttiete 
Stanley, Wells, Wellington, Bruce, Lewis and others whose | 5547. Moxie Cline, M. McMillan. MeMillan. AC Gordon , 8 10 10 10 8 76 5 9-7 
names at this writing I cannot recall. GORDON SETTERS. WIE co -.5c svsstrnicsscacnans te & Ee Oe Oa Oe oe 

Reaching Jamaica, an hour’s ride from your city, a report | 55.3 "Kid, W. A. Dewitt NI ie seck cea ose Cacenees sarcene 8 66676 667 8—66 
reached us that the club house was on fire and that no hopes |“ """* 7?" *" : D Ly Chae... 02000seccercccecccsccees 853399 6 8 6 8-65 
were entertained of saving it. From that point until reach- IRISH Surcame. IRE oacscs. Gslenisiewcivnns siviestinasiss 751964995 4 4-@ 
ing Manor Station—an hour’s further ride—all was doubt ay Benepe, Pq oe = Petey. . Q. Taylor. BR Dadien....-..-.s0 ieest’ Meicit toot 75 6 210 4 5 5-59 
and uncertainty. We hoped for the best, but all feared the | 55:5" Nettie IL., W. Shackelford. 5559. Tippie, W. T. Shackelford. | HJ Foster............0.-..000+0000-, 12 10 10 12 11 10 11 10 12 12-110 


worst. At Manor the conductor received a telegram from D L Chace... "41-9 12:11 12 10 12 11 12 9—109 





Se 
SESE - CED COANE. W H Oler... 12 11 12 11 2 10 10 11 10 9-108 


Cutchogue, which said the club house was gone entirely, | __ ‘ i . # 
and that nothing of its contents had been saved. As we | 5560. Drake, F. H. F. Mercer and 5561. Johnny, F. H. F, Mercer | B G Barker... .........c0.0e0eseaeees 9122 92.9 9 612 912-99 
could not return, there was no alternative but to go forward. W. B. A. Hill. and W. B. A. Hill. Military Creedmoor Practice Match.—200yds. 
At Cutchogue we found club members Wm. Van Amden FIELD AND COCKER SPANIELS. A ITO. sow xs ceecnccesisnes, sa40 5544 4 4 444 43 
and S. B. Duryea, the only ones of the club who had been on | 5562. Baby Obo, J. P. Willey. 5572. Mac Obo, H. K, Boyer. i. ial la dade ; : ; : ; 4 4 2 : = 
the island when the fire first broke out. We rode from the | 5563. Barkis Ransom, D.Ransom. 5573. Nell IL., C, Smith. wr oaks Este rsneewsisahedeirh arts see eae . a4 5 
station to New Suffolk, a sad, dispirited party, ng ad Sg OO st a: ens FE Te eee ee 
The only hotel of the place had been clos or the season, | Pree’ Bleck Najey J 7 lley. BYE. Niagara Princ ‘1])g- TEE REBORN CORRE AS ICES: 5433444 48 3 5-88 
but its kind-hearted proprietor, Wm. MeNish, opened his | 3265. Black Nancy, J. F. Willey. 5575, Niagara Prince, D. L. Ells eniane Revolver Match.—200yds. 
doors, built up fires, and got up a good supper for his unex- | 5568. Dot W.. J. P. Willey. 5576. Sambo, S. Dal WV TRGOROEE 5s cncsicesiicnsesiesecisce cn 9 8 8 910 810 7 6 10—85 
r ‘. ’ 7 S s : > 
pected guests. We have to be fed no matter what else is { 5569. Dreka, C. G. Lincoln. 5577. Sambo W., 5 B. Willey. ileal hates tchioe 3 3 0 5 BT 8 8 8 o48 
given up. The evening was passed in a recounting of the | 5570. Goldie, J. P. Willey. 5878. Smutt T., F. M. Thayer. J B FellowS........- ++ -+0+seeeeee eves 77 Se 2 ow 


571. Judge L., C. Smith. 
TERRIBRS—BULL-TERRIERS. 
5579. Lady Winchester, Girard Bros. 
Fox-TERRIERS. 


5580. Daisey, R. S. Waddell. 5582. Trap, F. M. Cooksen. 
5581. Sam Weller, O. W. Volger. 


CHESTNUT HILL KENNELS, Philadelphia, Nov. 18.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: We beg to advise you that the 

artnership heretofore existing under the name of The 
Cacstuut ill Kennels, will be dissolved on Jan. 1, 1888, b 
mutual consent, and Mr. Thompson will retire. This wil 
make no change in the management of the kennels, which 
will be continued under the same title by Mr. Harrison, who 
has bought out Mr. Thompson’s interest in our well known 
dogs. Itis our purpose to add some of the best specimens of 
the Irish terriers to our stock of other breeds, and we beg to 
assure you and the public that the quality of all our dogs 
will be, as in the past, of the highest.—MITCHELL HARRISON, 
Cuas. T. THOMPSON. 


AMERICAN FIELD TRIAL CLUB.—Cincinnati, Ohio, 
Nov. 15.—Editor Forest and Stream: Arrangements have 


REVOLVER SCORES.—A score or more of gentlemen assembled 
at the new range of the Lynn Rifle Association on the afternoon 
of Nov. 16, for the purpose of seeing revolver cuentive by Messrs. 
W. W. and F. E. Bennett, two brothers, who have quite recently 
broken all previous records of shooting with the weapon named at 
5lyds. distance. They both used the “Kussian model” Smith & 
Wesson army revolver, .44-cal. The conditions under which they 
shot were not of the most favorable nature. A strong and un- 
even wind blew across the line of fire all the afternoon. It was 
a miniature hurricane at one moment,and the next a gentle 
zephyr. How embarrassing such a wind is to all sportsmen who 
have ever faced the butts with either rifle or pistol well know. 
Another unfavorable condition was a varying emt, caused by 
clouds crossing the sun’s disc at uncertain intervals—a glare at 
one instant and a shadow at the next. For the reasons named the 
gentlemen mentioned shot only 5 strings of 10 shots, a total of 50 
shots each, while they had intended to shoot 100 shots apiece. 
Considering the annoyances they made respectively the appended 
scores, Which may be considered remarkable. They shot on the 
American standard rifle target. The bullseye is 8in. in diameter. 
Within it are two rings. A shot in the inner ring counts 10, just 
outside 9, and just outside that 8. The best possible score would 
be, for 10 shots, 100. A perusal of the annexed tables, the reader 
understanding that 8, or any figure larger than 8, means a bulls- 
eye, will show that the shooting was fine. Each marksman made 
ah bullseyes out of 5@shots: 
oy MMIGOGs co cccccees seviescese 6 610 6 810 8 8 7 8—~i7 


events of the day, a relation of the happenings of the fiery 
hour. Upon a table in our sitting-room quietly rested six- 
teen guns, sad reminder of what had occurred a short time 
before. An equal number had been destroyed. The trials 
were but alluded to, for while a few were ready the majority 
were in. favor of a postponement, for the secretary of the 
club was not present, and no one had a list of entries or 
knew the names of the would-be competing dogs. 

After breakfast Tuesday morning a start was made for the 
island to look over the ruins. It was, indeed, a sorry sight. 
Nothing was left of the fine building but the brick walls of 
the older, original structure, which was on the isiand at the 
time of its purchase by theclub. Two tottering chimneys 
stood like warning towers above the brick foundations, and 
one of them fell with a startling crash before we had made 
full inspection of the destruction. 

The grass was burned away in front of the ruins for a 
space covering at least an acre, leaving the sod black and 
sere. Had the wind been blowing at the time of the disaster 
from the north instead of the south, the whole island would 
have been burned over. Everything would have gone—barns, 
eutbuildings, kennels and timber. The latter a calamity 
indeed. Buildings and barns can be put up again, but this 


generation would not have seen a growth of such oak timbers | been made with the Southern Passenger Association whereb 8 8 8 81010 5 9 9 5 
as now almost covers the island. As it was, the ice house parties attending the American fold trials at Pecan 5 9 7 6 5101010 6 ae 
and coal house were saved, with the winter’s fuel, 30 tons. Ala., in December, may secure one-third rate returning to 910 810 6 8 7 % 7 10—82 
That this was so was chiefly owing to the exertions of two points in that territory, on certificate that they paid ren Baad : 810 8 9 8 8 7 10 10—26—404 
brothers, James and Ed Seymour. They took the lead and going. Dogs will be passed free in both directions, when in | VW W ORNAK  '50secccensacssens : ; » 22 ° ® = a 2-3 
were ably seconded by the men of New Suffolk, who reached | crates and accompanied by owner or handler, at owner's risk. 10 7 81010 9 9 7 8 684 
the island in all sorts of — starting as soon as the fire | Those wishing to avail themselves of this reduction in rates, 8 710 7 9 9 8 5 9 10-82 
was discovered from the mainland. should apply at once to C. W. Paris, Secretary and Treasurer, 7978 7 710 510 6—76—416 


The fittings of the club house went with it. Pianos, pic- 
tures, library, silverware, furniture, bedding—all were gone. 
From the kitchen were saved the stoves and ice box, with a 
pot or a pan; naught else of the portable property was res- 


ST. LOUIS, Nov. 12.—At the weekly shoot of the pistol club for 
the Hanlon and other prizes, the following scores were made out 
of a possible 320: 

O Neuhaus......... coovees 9:12 11:12:11 12 11 «211 12 11-112 


48 West Fourth street, Cincinnati, O., for proper blanks for 
certificate.—W. B. SHATTUC, President. 






eued. KENNEL NOTES are crowded out this week by our news LV D Perret... "9 12 11:11 12 12 11 11 10 12-111 
The superintendent, aie. Shere, was saeue fortunate, saving | from High Point. 0 wv pane z 2 = ° s n 8 B 10 u Hil 

the larger part of his household goods; but his loss on elu ISXander.... sroeeeede I io 2 { 
supplies was heavy. He had but just purchased a large KENNEL MANAGEMENT. ue Munretadt ha Gbkakeeecaha 6 cele it ii i 12 B il 7 il 1 li—l10 
= } a = cigars, = - = a 7 t” No Notice Taken of Anonymovs Correspondents. wi —mnnmmes § Fo eT) 
which was saved, Tr. Van Amden busied himse ere, ani : = MN PAEPMAOIIOUL 5 ci0: 00:06 siecieicenevessicis 111211 9 9111211 9 11—106 
gallantly brought from the burning building a baby carriage, | jM¥ yk: Pe Lbladelphia. Ihave a valuable setter dog that has | Gq Dunn... ...c.: sscseveseesee 12101111 811 9 11 11 12-106 
and then thinking of the two little ones, went in the almost | ; hless a ards hi Do k y WW TERING. 50.0. occ escenes cssevevene U7 11 11 12 11 10 11 11 11—106 
. : . . is worthless as regards his nose. > you know of any eure for AE Bengel 12 1212 71012 91210 9-105 
furnace again and captured for their use a pitcher of milk | him? Ans. In all probability there is some constitutional trouble Pempesen2.2e=Secwnrreicaseiteenecs Beli 8 91212 ~ 303 
and a tin of crackers. Mr. S. B. Duryea occupied himself at | to account for the loss of sense of smell. If you notice nothing Br an ons EaWet terete: Skee 10 910101211 11 » e ae i? 
the main building, and through his efforts mainly the club’s | wrong with the nasal passages you had better consult a vet. re- I aie seteeeeeeeeeceeeeeees bho enamine 
books of record were saved, together with the guns before | €4rding general condition of your dog. ee 711 9 $1211 6 $10 12— % 
mentioned and quite a lot of ammunition. ConsTANT READER.—An Irish setter pup, about 7mos. old, is} WH Hettel.............-.......+..-- 11 0 9 71011 91211 11— 91 
The loss to the club was at least $15,000, only a small por- pd ein. hind part ‘= a poeateenss eee —— se mes - WG Mackwitz Rice eae eatin Se 5 11 $ - a 3 9 10 10 2 88 

i is bei v i ce i . good; S OCCASIONALLY IFOM | J G Sohaal..........ccscccsesccccecccs 6 

to be ealled as soon as notices could be sent to the mensbers, | ees, Ans. Probably result of distemper, possibly worms. Satisty |” mene. WN, H., Nov. 10.—The marksmen of the Keene Light 


to be called as soon as notices could be sent to the members, 


at which is to be considered the propriety of holding a trial Feet oe tee Gieas Gels ant tate cane ee 


nux vomica three times daily and have electricity administered | Guard Rifle Club indulged in target practice at the range this 








this yearor leaving the matterin abeyance until next season. | if possible. If you suspect worms, give purge of castor oil, table- | #fternoon, when the following scores were made: 

At an informal ta —_ the subject, Mr. S. B. Duryea said | spoonful, followed in6 hours by thers. of powdered areca nut, | o) Metcalf a00yda. Military Rifles. sl i 

that he should move that an open trial should be held this | made into bolus or large pill with lard. ane. a es 2 

year. He, for one, was anxious to know how his dogs com- Sergt-Maj Keye 1 133243—15 Quilty.. eee ine ae 

way of finding out. than by having an All-Aged Stake ran |, THE MEMPrs axn AvExr Kenxet, will offer a number of | Sergt Joclin: 00000... SMM Kelly Be 

for. He said he felt sure many of the members thought as | Among those offered for sale will be their entire Derby, All-Aged geret U som. ae Kelioes. ‘ 

he did, and he trusted to see the thing carried through. | and Champion entries. This kennel will not send dogs to pur-  300yds., Military Rifles. “ 

This is a capital idea as well as a generous thing to do.-| chasers on approbation, preferring for purcuasers (or their depu- | £M Keyes 31 oslin 53493—18 

There isa large number of birds on the island and it is to| tized agents) to see the dogs at work during the trials and pri- | H W Keyes... _.... 2. ..58688—-17 Ruffle ......0000000000I 03353—14 
vately. This will be a rare opportunity to secure some Sret-class aa —_o te eereee sy 


be hoped the project will be carried through.. In a-walk in 
the neighborhood of where the elub house stood—certainly 
not over a quarter of a mile—the writer put up four bevies 


18 
The members of the Keene Rifle Club also had a competitive 
trial of their skill with the following results, an allowance of 2 
boing ziven to all but H. W. Keyes: 
Col Metcalf 344444 


dogs from combined field-trial aud bench-show winning strains, 
broken by Mr. J. M. Avent.—Adv. 


Mr. C. W. Bubp writes from Davenport, Ia., to the U. S. Car- 


a a Ee ie . ey. 127 6 % 81010 8 9-60 
crong and vigorous. ould such’a tria eld, the ex- | tridge Co., Lowell, Mass., under date of Nov. 13, 1887, as follows: | H W Keyes.................... —22 66377 4 6-38 
citement, attending the old meetings of the Eastern Field | “1 have fired over 200 Climax shells with your regular primer and CEJoslin... -....... 20... BBB—-16 0224 4 ew 
Trials Club would without doubt be seen again. The * wood-powder, and have not had a single hang fire,”—Adv, DENN. ciscicecocesoncveyed 4344344—26 9398 49 7-51 
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long from E. to W. as from N. toS. We still use the terms longi- 


MONTREAL, Nov. 17.—The most successful shooting meeti 
‘of tude and latitude, which originated in those days to express 


,ADELPHIA, Nov. 17.—In the shoot for a gold medal at 
PuILA : ever held in the province took place to-day, under the auspices 


io Range yesterday by the State Fencibles, the following 






aoc result—military rifle: the Montreal Gun Club, on the occasion of their annual Thanks- | length and breadth. 
200yds. 500yds. gates shoot. The threatening appearance of the weather in the About the time of Aristotle the tabular or flat surface theory of 
L Roberts -34445—20 84445—20—40 | morning caused a smaller attendance than there would otherwise | the earth gave way to the spherical or globe theory, although 
JT Patterson ..... 45345—19 84444—19 —38 | have been, bat still there were representatives present from | later, in the Middle Ages, this doctrine of sphericity was placed 
L Duffy........ 44334—18 44433—18—36 —— all the clubs, and the shooting was throughout closely con- | under the ban of the church and people went back to the Homeric 
33344—17 33444—18—35 | tested. The officers of the club were on hand early in the morn- | idea of a disk surrounded by ocean. Pytheus, about 326 B. C. made 


the first application of astronomy to geography, and made an ob- 

servation for latitude near the present city of Marseilles. The 

Romans contributed nothing to the developement of the scientific 

method of —- making. As a military country they made route 

maps from which they could learn the roads, stations and dis- 

tances, sketches which, apart from their distortion, may be com- 
th our railroad maps issued for advertising purposes. 

In the Middle Ages Sages Senin’ and cartography fell 
back into its second childhood. The nautical maps w ion made 
their appearance in Italy in the Thirteenth century, show the first 
improvement in cartography after a lopg period of stagnation. 
These maps were constructed with the use of a compass and are 
called compass-maps, because covered with figures of compasses 
from which radiate numerous straight lines in all directions all 
over the sheet. That the net turns toward the north is first 
mentioned in 1187, and Flavio Gioja was perhaps the first to con- 
struct a mariner’s compass and teach seamen its use. The Italians 


ing and had the traps working like clockwork, so that there were 
no delays whatever and but very few trap-broken birds. The first 
event was the final match for a handsome silver cup presented by 
Ald. A. W. Morris, a of the club, to be shot for at 20 birds, 
each on Good Fri 7 Queen's Birthday, Dominion Day and 
Thanksgiving Day. ere were 9 entries, and it was won by C. H. 
Wallace, with a score of 14 for the day, and a total of 54 in the four 
matches out of a possible 80. J. Allen took second place with 14, 
and John Fly was third. The next event was an open match, 
18yds. rise, 20 Peoria blackbirds, for which the following 18 shots 
entered: M. Fielding, M. B. Leach, R. Lucas, Dr. rnes, A. 
Omon, A. Cox, L. P. Trotter, C. W. McCan, G. W. Westcott, A. C. 
Johnson, H. Fly, A. Penniston, W. Emo, A. H. C. Walpole, C. H. 

allace, J. Allen, J. B. Bedard, A. Ramsay, H. eunesse. The 
shooting was very close, A. C. Johnson and C. H. Johnson tieing 


for first place with 17 birds, and the former winning in the shoot- 
d W. E. Emo and A. 


orcoran.. -34505—17 

JF Porter... ne . 744538—16 44343—18—34 

TOPEKA, Nov. 12.—To-day at a practice shoot, Prof. F. G. 
Minkler, the crack shot of the Topeka Rifle Club, made the bril- 
liant record of fifteen consecutive bullseyes, at a distance of 
200yds., off-hand, and the last nine shots were aclean score,of tens. 
The club is very proud of this record. At the regular shoot of 
the club, the following scores were made, 10 shots, 200yds.: 
FG Minkler........ 39° 86 8% GE Morrison...... #2 8081 
J L Payne.........- 8 8 %% CRPayne.......... 7% 79 7 


GALLERY SCORES.—The members of the Cosmopolitan Rifle 
Clnb held their usual weekly manne Nov. 8, at 613 South Third 
street, Philadelphia. Owing to its being Election evening the 
attendance was rather slim. The following scores were e at 
40yds. range, possible 120, open sights, off-hand, a specified trial to 





count. The official score: off. J. B. Bedard took third prize with 13, an 

Peter Wocds........ .. .....- moesees 12 12 12 11 11 12 12 42 12 12-118 | Penniston and L. P. Trotter tied for fourth place. The shoot-off | divided the com into eight parts of 45deg. each, assigning 

WE coon cccoracsssonceee saves 12 9 12 12 10 12 11 11 11 11-116 | resulted in the order above named. There was another match | four quarters of 1134deg. each to each division, and it is from these 

W Demny.......-.--22-eseeeeeceeerers 12 12 10 12 11 11 12 12 12 11-115 | shot afterward, in which 10 entered. It was won by W. McCan, | quarters we obtain car tbpeinte of the compass to-day: still further 
*Five points handicap. who broke 8 birds, W. Emo being second with 5 birds, and A. Pen- | refining matters by dividing each of those quarters into eighths. 


In the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries Portugeese, Greek and 
French a appear as competitors of the Italians. 
About the middle of the sixteenth century appeared the maps of 
Gerhard Kramer, commonly known as Mercator. His place as a 
reformer in cartography is an honorable one, and his system of 
—— is more generally used to-day, three centuries after his 

eath, than any other. 

In the earlier part of the seventeenth century a series of im- 
portant discoveries and inventions in mathematics, physics and 
astrenomy provided ths means of making much more accurate 
observations and calculations, and accordingly a substantial im- 
provement in chart making followed; the invention of the teles- 
— (1606), Galileo’s discovery of Jupiter’s moons (1610), Cassini’s 
calculation of their periods of rotation, so important in the de- 
termination of longitude (1666), the first application of trigenom- 
etry to land surveying (1615), Picard’s measurement of a degree 
and the French measurement of another (1669-1718), the mirror 


niston third. 

TORONTO, Nov. 17.—Three sweepstake shooting contests took 
place to-day at Charles Ayres’s place, Eastern avenue. The 
results were as follows: At 12 Canada blackbirds, 18yds. rise, 3 
screened traps. Aine 7, Sandys 7, W. Bugg 6, Unwin 6, J. Town- 
son 5, McDowall 5, McClure 4, H. George 3, Kemp 3, Wilkinson 3. 
At 12 Canada blackbirds, Iyds, rise, 3 screened traps: Hine 9, 
Sandys 8, Kemp 7, McDowall 6, Wilkinson 6, H. George 5, Unwin 
5, Riggs 5, Stewart 4, Bugg 4. At 6 Canada blackbirds, 18yds. rise. 
3'screened trapee H. Geo 5, Bugg 5, Hine 6, Sandys 5 ‘cDowall 
4, Wilkinson 8, Kemp 3, Riggs 3. 

PHILADELPHIA, Nov. 12.—An exhibition of shooting skill was 
witnessed last evening at the skating rink, Twenty-third and 
Christian streets, in the final contest in the five days’ match be- 
tween Brewer, the champion wing-shot of America, and Graham, 
the champion wing-shot of England. Fifty glass balls were 


THE TRAP. 


Scores for publication should be made out on the printed blanks 
prepared by the Forest and Stream, and furnished grais to club 
secretaries. Correspondents who favor us with club scores are par- 
ticularly requested to write on one side of the paper only. 

GUELPH, Nov. 11.—A decidedly interesting pigeon shooting 
match took pace here to-day between teams of ten, representing 
the Owl Gun Club, of Toronto, and the Guelph Gun Club. The 
Owls put a good team in the field, but by no means their best, 
several of the leading shots of the club being unable to leave 
town and others being away on shooting expeditions in the forests. 
Consequently Guelpb won by 63 to 52; and the Owls accepted their 
defeat gracefully; 10 birds each, 26yds. rise: 








Shattuck ...... 1010111101—7 Carruthers ...... 1111000101—6 thrown successively in the air, Brewer firing off his first round of : 0 
Walker. ......-.- [HOLHO—& — MeDowall.. ....11010100—§ | shots, and winning universal admiration by breaking every ball. | and John Harrison's great improvement of the chronometer (701), 
Sleeman ......... BD... ccccese . ~ jraham en his stand an i avoc among e 8, = Sake a ae ° 
Edwards.... .... (011111100—6 Kemp............ 1001001110—5 breaking 45 and missing 6. In the second round the contestants caval eta — perenne pos rer wees 
Johnson ......... 110011 1111—8 Carruthers....... 1111111100—8 each broke 49, and each missed 1. Brewer then shot at 100clay-| ulation. France was the pioneer in 1730 in caervinn on Z spec- 
Senne +000 ++ es a lla eres birds, Noe and missing 3. Graham did not enter the lists | graphic survey of the country at the cost of the State, for a double 
Singular... .. -On10001001~B Beatty...........4 ee 7 this time, and Brewer remained clearly the winner. The follow- | object, one milita to provide the army with entisiaatenr oo 
.-..- eke volt 8 tice ers ing is the “oe of the match: een and the other administrative, to furnish a basis for taxing lena’ 
Wayper......... —_ aoa roke. Miss’d | Other countries coon followed suit in making government surveys, 
Sweepstakes No. 1 at 5 birds each: G. Carruthers 4, J. Rice 4,| Monday ........ .-. “a 29 Monday...... ...... i “aes a. a ap er — on a Sites 
W. Shattuck . J. Curruthers 3, G. Sleeman 3, J. C. Unwin 2, W. | Tuesday ............ 494 So eae 481 19 | is to yeount te aa rt ic tuesies “of objects on tae ond a 
McDowall 2, J. Wayper 2, L. Singular 2, J. Johnson 2, A. Cull 2. | Wednesday......... 494 6 Wednesday......... 467 33 | each other and their relative distances apart, as nearly correct as 
C. Rogers, L. Walker and W, Lush killed 1 each, and A. Robertson | Friday.............. 242 S Frigay...... ..-... 239 11 | may be, But thiscan be done with accuracy oniy up saci 
and C. Kemp missing their first three retired. Saturday............ 9 1 Saturday............ 4 6 | the surface of which is similar to that of the earth itself. Various 





plans have been devised 7 which in the more convenient form of 
plane sheets true delineations of the surface are presented, refer- 
ence being had to the principle upon which these charts or maps 
are constructed. 

The construction of a map or chart virtually resolves itself into 
the drawing of two sets of lines, one set to represent the meridians 


NEWARK, Nov. 19.—There were two pigeon matches at Erb’s. 
The birds were a very superior lot, not one dwelling after the 
traps were sprung. The first match was between veteran pigeon 
shooter Sam Castle and Chris Reinhardt, for $100 a side, 20 birds 
each, 30yds. rise, 5 traps, 2 barrels. Reinhardt wen by the follow- 


50 1745 105 
Brewer was declared the winner of the championship of the 
world and the $2,000. 


PHILADELPHIA, Nov. 18.—There were three fine shoots at live 


ing score: ; > 
ng > . n Zi irk, whic follows. - 
5 pai wesc eee eee ec tee ceeeeeeeeeeeenseearee s Goreenenees tena beget * aa tae = = ch resulted as follows. $50 match, | ceiongitude and the other the parallels of latitude. These being 
© Feicolan iis chant Hina Chas, ities Ee eee ee 1 <x: ee 111-3 | done the outlines of countries and the peculiarities of configura- 
Following this show Fran Class, 0 i and C, Rein- Breeding...... ...--.-..: 000—0 Helembold..........."... 101—2 tion are filled in. The lines representing meridians and parallels 
irre lig all alanis et EE Oll—2—5_Pawling.....-...-.----- @11—2—7 | on the sphere are constructed either on the principles of true per- 
ome score as fo —. srt Cetaband $50 match at 5 birds, 3 men a side: spective or by artificial systems of development. It is impossible 
F Class..... Mo mg — ’Reinhardt..... .. 0001111111— 7 ik... 11111—5 Pawling............... 11011—4 in any one system or plan to fill all the requirements of the case; 
Referee, J. Maher, of New York. 00000—0 * we fullfil some by the very sacrifice of others; we represent exact 
similarity to all very small portions of the original at the expense 


NEW DORP, Staten Island, Nov. 17.—Emerald Gun Club’s 


match at live pigeons, ground traps, 21, 25 and 30yds. rise, 80yds. of misrepresented areas; or we retain equality of areas by giving up 


r 
WE a cones cweskucesse 11000—2—7 gem ong <anvoddeasagaes 11001—3—12 
— the idea of similarity; and in the end we adopt a compromise possi- 


Graham, at 26yds. rise, killed 5 bi straight, only using one 


Coed nes OTT TIOLIO-8 LC Gehering (2)....1111111000—7 | 2424 to the gun. bly i lan or the other to bes h 

CED 53.5 «00s ’ Geherin; wes 7 “¢ n one plan or the other to t suit the necessities of the case. 

M Cherry @i) ....... 11101011017 J Howard (21)....... Cee ~6) ee SEU, Mee, Goren, Don. con of tho inte By the method called projection the rules of perspective are ap- 

Dr Hudson (25)...... 1010111111—8 T P Mackenna (21)..1101001100—5 | John one ond oh = <2 of Now 4c unswick, shot @ | plied to the delineation of objects upon the surface according to 

G Remsen (25)....... 1101110000—5 HH Rubino (21)........ 100110'000—4 | Match at 20 birds each here to-day for $500a side. Roach won, | several principal modes. I shall not mention or describe all the 

R Regan (21)......... OOL00111—6 A McHale (21)... Joremnenan—4 | See 1 to Van Waggener’s modes of projection, but only the more important ones of practi- 

J H Voss (25)......... 10010110116 _P J Keenan (21)...... 0011110110—6 | TORONTO, Nov. 16.—The shooting match at the Humber to-day | cal utility, which may be divided as follows: 

J Maesel (21)......... 1110111001—7_ S McMahon (21)...... 1011000110—5 | between Mr. Joseph Lucas, of this city, and Mr. Hine, of Winni- | Orthographic projection, , 

N Maesel (21)... ....1011010111—7 _F Schrader (25)...... 1111101010—7 | peg, at 25 Peoria blackbirds each for $100 a side, 18yds. rise, was | Stereographic projection, Natural projections—perspec- 

T Codey Gb): «0.600 01110110016 won by Mr. Hine by ascore of 19 to 12. Mr. Dan Blea was referee Gnomenic, Gnomic or Central ; tive delineations on the primitive 
and Mr. John Thomson scorer. rojection, plane. Known to the ancients. 


Ties on miss and out for first, Dr. Hudson, 30yds., 1001101; P. 
Butz, 25yds., 1001100, Ties for second, 25yds., M. Cherry 1K, J. 
Maesel 46, N. Maesel 4 L. H. Gehering 2. Ties for third, 21 and 
25yds., R. Reagan 4, J. H. Voss 4, T. Codey 0, P. J. Keenan 1; won 
by Keenan. Ties for fourth or Osiekie Trophy, at live birds, 
2lyds., S. McMahon 1, Thos. P. Mackenna 0; won by McMahon.— 
THOS. CODEY, Sec’y. 

PHILADELPHIA, Noy. 15.—Weekly shoot of the Southwark 
Gun Club, 15 birds: 

First Shoot. 


Globular projection, ; 

Mercator’s projection, ) Artificial prctactions, not a perspective 
Conic projection, representation but a development froma 
Polyconic projection, fey inder or cone. Of modern design. 


In orthographic projection the eye is supposed to be at an infinite 
distance from the sphere, so that the rays of — coming from 
nee point of the hemisphere opposite to it ma considered as 

eltoone another. The sphere is intersected through its center 





Sachting. 


THE SEAWANHAKA C. Y. C. LECTURES. 





y a plane perpendicular to these rays, and it is upon this plane 
that the objects are projected. Objects near the center of the 


Lafferty........101110011111011—11  Stilwell........ 010111111110110—11 T= first of the series of lectures to yachtsmen, given by the : D 
Robertson ....011111110001111—11 Haldt ......... 011110011111011—11 Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. at its club house, was delivered Pg are by this method delineated in nearly correct proportions; 
Marker....... 101011001011000— 7 Bouvier........ 000001110111001— % | on Nov. 19, the subject being “The History, Theory and Methods | but in receding from this, as the rays strike more obliquely upon 
Weaver.... ... 000011110110110— 8 Beyerlein...... 110110110111111—12 | of Chart-making, and Practical Use of Charts.” The library and | the surface of the sphere, their proportions become more distor ted, 
meeting room of the club were well filled with members of the | and the parallels of latitude or meridians of longitude (accordin 


Second Shoot. 
101101000111011— 9 | Seawanhaka and other clubs, and the lecturer, Lieut.-Commander | as the eye is opposite the pole or equator) are drawn more an 













Chew . .0100010101G0000— 8 Robertson. 
Murphy .. 110110011000100— 7 Peyerlein 011101000111111—10 | Leonard Chenery, U. S. N., was heard with every evidence of | more closely poe pe ‘ 
001011111110101—10 i In stecengrag: ic projection the eye is supposed to be placed at 


interest. Beside a large globe and various oxpinastess diagrams, 
the lecture was illustrated by charts furnished by the Navy Depart- 
ment and U. S. Coast Survey to Lieut.-Commander Chenery, and 
donated by him to the club. After being introduced by Com. Can- 
field, the lecturer spoke as follows, prefacing his remarks by a 
short apology for the work, owing to it being called for a month 
sooner than was intended,in consequence of a change of pro- 
gramme: 

As each man stands in the center of his horizon and the portion 
of the earth’s surface which lies within the range of his vision 
has the appearance of a disk, the whole world was in ancient 
times considered a disk surrounded by the sea. It was, conse- 

uently, not unusual for a people to imagine—as was the case with 
the Chinese, the Chaldeans, the Arabs, the Jews, and even the 
ancient Peruvians—that it occupied the middle of the world. The 
wider a people’s range of vision, the wider was the disk of the 
world represented. A circular surface is thus the ——— form 
for a map of the world, and it is met with in antiquity and the 
Middle Ages. The extent of the circle of vision depends among 


Weaver, Jr....101100111110111—11 _Haidt... 
Marker........ 101111101111100—11 - Milby. 110100110101101— 9 
Weekly shoots of this club will hereafter take place on Mondays. 


BOSTON, Nov. 16.—There was a ae attendance of trap-shoot- 
ers to-day at Walnut Hill to witness the contest between teams of 
the Massachusetts Rifle Association and Wellington Gun Club for 
the gold badge of the Massachusetts State Glass Ball Association. 
The trophy was won by the Wellington team. In addition to the 
—— shoot the regular matches were open. Appended are the 
results: 

Macomber Badge Match, 10 singles, 5 pairs—Smith, 8,7—total 15; 
Wilde, 9, 6- 15; Wilson, 9, 5—14; Eager, 8, 5—13; Mudd, 8, 2—10. 

Silverware Match, 10singles, 5 pairs—Snow, 10,6—total 16; Smith, 
6, 6—12; Law, 10, 6—16; Knowles, 6, 6—12; Mudd, 4, 6—10. 

Visitors’ Match—Eager, 6, 4—total 10; Wilson, 5, 6—11; Crown, 4, 
6—10; Wilde, 5, 3—8. i 

Team Match—Wellington Gun Club Team. 

Gerry 10111111111111111110—18 
Swi 11111010111011110011—15 


the surface of the sphere, and the surface to be delineated is the 
opposite hemisphere, or some portions of it of which the inner or 
concave side of it is presented to the eye. The plane upon which 
the objects are projected is supposed to be transparent and placed so 
as to pass through the center of the earth, its surface perpendicu- 
lar to the line passing from the eye to the center. In this method 
the meridian and parallels intersect each other, as they do upon 
the globe, and though there is distortion increasing from the center, 
yet it is less than by some of the other methods. The stereographic 
pret is much used for the maps of the world drawn in two 
emispheres, and the meridian of 20° W. from Greenwich is usu- 
ally taken as the plane of the projection since that brings the two 
a continental divisions of the earth into their respective hem- 
ispheres. 
ince the orthographic distorts by contraction at the outer parts 
and stereographic by distention, it would seem that there should 
be some happy medium, some point from which the objects would 
be seen as less distorted. Hence the globular projection was de- 
vised, the eye supposed to be at a distance from the sphere equal 








wat ae 11011010011101110111—14 uncivilized people on their modes of life. Wandering tribes have ; 
Me ca i oe ee 10101000111001111101—12 seen more of the world than settled tribes; hunters, fishers and | to the sine of 45deg., or, the diameter being 100, the distance is 
Wager seen 10101100011100111011—12—71 | Seamen have made the widest excursions, consequently among | 35.3. In order that the meridians may intersect the equator at 
Peet ey wae ae M. R.A. Team. them we find the beginningsof map making. Esquimeaux, Indians | equal distances, the distance for the eye is generally placed at 

Bi 1 dh 11110111111110111111—18 and Polynesians, for example, show in this matter quickness of .7, the diameter being 100. 
Wannenti 2 ec see, ee ae 11110100111100111111—15 Sa, while among the settled tribes of negroes in Africa Maps are also made in which the meridians are represented by 
BAGOP.........c.cccccecceccsccccecocecese oe ALIGLIOHI00101111000—12 there are no maps. arcs of circles cutting the equatorial diameter at equal distances 
MEE 8) ia oo Sette a Sk eae 11110000010001110111—11 A map drawn by an Eaeeieen woman enabled Sir Edward | and the parallels of latitude by arcs of circles cutting the polar 
Sey Gl ces ed ee ee 10101100011010110011—11—67 | Parry to discover Fury and Hecla Strait; ant during his | diameter at equal distances; these maps are not projections and 
Set cok ar ee aera ae ea endeavor to clear up the fate of the Franklin expedition, re- | are founded upon no geometrical principle which can be of service 


in their use, still they give very good ideas of forms and areas 
and are simple in construction. 

In the gnomonic, or gnomic, or central Fisteciiee the eye is 
supposed to be at the center of the earth and the objects upon the 
earth are projected upon a plane tangent to its surface at the 

fore pe point. Obviously this method can be — to =e of 
fimi extent only, and asa matter of fact until recentiy have 
only been used for maps of the polar circle, where parallels of 
latitude are concentric circles and meridians are straight lines. 
At present, though, many of the maps of ordinary atlasses are 
drawn = this projection. é 

Since the plane of every great circle passes through the eye it 
is evident that every great circle will be represented on the prim- 
itive plane of projection by a straight line, and reciprocally every 
straight line on the plane of projection is an arc of a great circle. 
This renders charts on this projection very valuable for great 
circle sailing, as._I shall soon explain. The U.S. Government 
through the Hydrographic Office of the Navy Department is 
now preparing gnomonic charts of the North and South Atlantic 
and North and South Pacific oceans—four in number. I think 
that of the North Atlantic is the only one completed. 

I spoke a little while ago of two styles of projection—the natural, 
where the objects were perspective delineations on the primitive 

lane, and the artificial, where a development is made froma cyl- 


— got the Esquimeaux to draw coast maps of the Arctic 
ands. 

It is among the Egyptians that we find the earliest recorded ex- 
amples of cartographic representation. The Egyptians of the 
colony of Colchis, dating from the time of Rameses II., had pre- 
served as heirlooms certain wooden tablets on which were in- 
dicated land and sea, roads and highways. Sesostris and other 
kings caused route maps to be prepared, as we know by the actual 
discovery of such maps and plans on papyrus rolls; maps that are 
a thousand years older than that of Anaximander, considered by 
the Greeks as the father of cartography. 

‘The ancient Babylonians have the high distinction of having 
divided space and time in a way that allowed scientific measure- 
ments to be made. They ae the division of the ecliptic 
into twelve signs, and later into 360deg., and the division of the 
circle into eg., the degree into 60m., the minute into 60s., and 
the corresponding division of the hour. This was the outcome of 
their sexagesimal system,and while we may deplore, in the in- 
terest of rapidity and ease of mathematical computation, that 
they were not conversant with the decimal system instead, its 
great merit has been proved by the infallible test of time. This 
method of division was introduced among the Greeks by Hip- 
parchus (150 B.C.) and obtained general currency through the 


geographer Ptolemy (150 A. D.) and provided the elements neces- c 
sary for the astronomical determination of geographical posi- | inder or cone. Of this class are the Mercator’s and the Conic (and 
variations of the latter), really the important methods in use to- 


tions. 

The time cannot be spared to-night to follow closely the history | day. In this country all charts under the Navy Department are 
of the growth of chart making, nor would it prove of much in- | made upon the Mercator’s. and all under the Coast Survey upon 
terest asa lecture. I will therefore briefly touch upon the im- | the Polyconic projection. 

rtant steps and episodes in the matter. Anaximander (about In Mercator’s system of projection a cylinder is supposed to en- 
B. C.) sketched the first maps known among the Greeks. | velop the earth, but only to touch it (generally) around the equa- 
About 300 years later Democritus ventured to draw a map tor. The points on the earth’s surface bens projected on the 
upon his own observations in extensive wanderings, and in opposi- | inner surface of the cylinder by lines drawn thro them from 
tion to the circular form believed in up to that date, gave the | the earth’s center, the cylinder is then supposed to be unrolled or 
world an oblong shape, and taught that it was once and a half as ' developed, and thus to present the various objects upon a plane 


GENESEQ, IIl., Nov. 15.—The shooting tournament here brought 
out a large number of sportsmen. 

The first shoot was at 6 birds, 25yds., one barrel. N. Doxey, of 
Geneseo, won first money. A. Berg, of ere Iowa, and I. 
Laughlin, of Rock Island, divided second. . A. Howard, of 
Davenport, and William Stohl, of Cleveland, divided third. A. 
Booth, of Springfield, fourth. 

No. 2—Seven birds, 30yds., both barrels. A. Berg, of Davenport, 
Iowa; H. Stohl, of Geneseo; Otto Mitchael, of Atkinson, and A. 
Booth, of Springfield, divided first money. T. Laughlin, of Rock 
Island; E. Jaques, of Geneseo; W. Stohl, of Cleveland; N. eer: 
of Geneseo, and Gec. Shadow, of Davenport, divided second. 8S, A. 
Tucker, of Meriden, Conn., and O. A. Howard, of Davenport, Iowa, 
divided third. J. Stohl, of Cleveland, and A. Sands, of Geneseo, 
divided fourth. 

No. 3—Ten blue rocks, 18yds. George Shadow, of Davenport, 
Iowa, and H. Stohl, of Geneseo, divided first money. M. Honecker, 
of Morristown; E. sa. of Geneseo, and A. Sands, of Geneseo, 
divided second. A. Berg and_A. Howard, of Davenport, Iowa, 
divided third. T. O. Davis, of Davenport, Iowa, fourth. 


NEWARK, Nov. 17.—The $500 silver cup of the Essex Gun 
Association was won for the ninth time by the South Side Gun 
Club, on the grounds of the Woodside Gun Club. The shoots are 
held monthly, and the cup is to become the property of the club 
winning the oftenest during the year. The Mountain Side Gun 
Club and Woodside Gun Club have each won one shoot. The 
National rules governed the shoot, 20 clay wigeons being shot at 

yeach man. The score of the South Side Club was 59 broke, 41 
missed; Woodside Gun .Club, 54 broke, 46 missed. Four swee 
stakes at 5 birds each were alsoshot. In the first,C. Von Lengerke 
and Hill divided first money, Riker second, Firth third and 
Geoffry fourth. In the second ties were made by Firth, Hill, 
Hunt and Von Lengerke. Third, ties divided by Riker, Geoffre 
and Von Lengerke for first money, Hunt second. In the fourt 
Hunt and White divided on clean scores. 
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surface. Those situated on or not very far from the equator 
for where the cylinder touches the earth) will be the most cor- 
rectly presented. The meridians and parallels will be straight 
lives. This principle is_ at all events, in part the foundation of 
tke projection known as Mercator’s, and applied by him to charts 
for navigators in which the correct bearing of points upon the 
surface are of more importance than the true figures of countries. 

If, in place of this cylinder we envelop the earth in a cone which 
shall touc! the earth only at the middie latitude or be tangent to 
it at that point. whose apex is at the prolongation of the earth’s 
axis, and project the points on the earth’s surface on the inner 
side of this cone and then unroll or develop this cone to a plane 
surface, we shall have the Conic system of projection. The 
meridians will be converging straight lines, and the parallels 
curves, Those objects situated near the middle latitude (or where 
the cone touches the earth) will be the most correctly presented. 
The Polyconic projection sup) s each parallel of latitude to be 
developed upon its own cone, the vertex of which is on the axis at 
its intersection with the tangent to the meridian at the parallel. 
As the name Polyconic implies, it is a systemof many cones. The 
effect of this projection on cones of different altitude is upon 
development to make the parallels of latitude curves; but the 
‘curves in a chart of the Gult of Mexico, for instance, on a scale of 
1-1,200,090 (20 miles to the inch), will hardly be perceptible in short 
distances. As a matter of fact in the Polyconic system the 
meridians become curves, but they are of such limited latitudinal 
extent that they appear as straight lines. The Mercator’s pro- 
jection fer the construction of charts is the one in — use; in 
fact, it may be said almost universal use. The only notable ex~- 
‘ception is the Polyconic, by our own Coast Survey. It possesses an 
advantage which is deemed by most seafaring men an essential to 
‘a chart; that any straight line drawn makes the same angle with 
ali meridians. It has, on the other hand, no two consecutive 
miles of the same length except on the parallels. It is claimed by 
the Coast Survey goente that for a chart of the world it is proba- 
bly better to use Mercator’s projection, but for small extents of 
surface, say l0deg., or at most 20deg. of longitude, the polyconic is 
far preferable for the following reasons: First, it distorts to a less 
degree the configuration of the land or bottom. Second, it has a 
scale which may by taken from any point on any meridian (pre- 
ferably the middle one) and which may be used on any part of the 
chart. Third, on the polyconic projection a straight line is almost 
a great circle of the earth, and by traveling on it we travel on 
nearly the shortest possible line between two points. 


If you start from some point on the equator and steer N.E. or | 


E.N.E., it would appear by a Mercator’s chart that you could never 
reach the pole, yet, granting that there was no ice or land in the 
way you would describe a spiral,and eventually bring up at that 
much sought-for point. This is an extreme case, to be sure, but 
as a matter of fact all straight lines on the Mercator’s chart (ex- 
cept on the meridian’s and equator) are really spirals or else small 
a and by no means the shortest distances between any two 
points, 

In giving a brief outline of the method of making charts, which 
combines the question of surveys, topographical and hydro- 
graphical, and the mechanical work of plate engraving, printing, 
etc., {shall quote quite extensjvely from a pamphlet on chart 
aaking, by Lieut. Pillsbury, U.S. Navy. 

The carefully executed maps and charts of to-day are the final 
results of careful surveys by governments. Asan illustration of 
the work, step by step, we will take the case of a survey of some 
portion of our own Atlantic coast. By a system of triangulation 
the country to be surveyed is laid off into convenient triangles, 
preminent peaks or objects of any kind being chosen as stations 
sat the angles thereof. But the preliminary step even in this 
triangulation is the careful measurement of a base, in some level 
plain, from the extremities of which are to be taken the base 
angles to surrounding objects, chosen as trigonometrical stations. 
The measurement of this base line, generally from 5 to 8 miles in 
length, is conducted with all the nicety and accuracy that can be 
attained with instruments of the most delicate refinement of ad- 
justment. 


a lecture of reasonable length and great interest. It is important 
that it should be carefully done, for the base line becomes an im- 
portant factor in the computation of long sides of large triangles, 
and a mistake of a few inches in the first would make an error of 
much importance in the latter. In our survey of the Atlantic 
coast, in making the primary triangulation, a base line of about 5 
miles was measured at Kent Island, and another one at Atlanta of 
about 6 miles; these two base lines were 602 miles apart, and yet 
the triangulation met at about a midway point on the side of a 
triangle about 29 miles long and agreed to within a few inches. 

In making the ordnance survey of Great Britain and Ireland a 
base line of six miles was measured at Salishury Plain, and when 
the survey reached Lough Foyle in Ireland, a distance of about 800 


miles, a base of verification was measured and the difference be- | 


tween the computed and measured was less than five inches. 

In primary triangulation the sides of triangles are from 30 to 150 
miles long, though sometimes, of course, the necessities compel 
sherter or longer ones. In secondary triangulation the sides are 
from 10 to 15 miles in length, and in tertiary (where it is necessary) 
the sides are from 1 to 5 miles. 

In a triangle, spherical or plane, if two angles and the enclosed 
‘side are known, the other acs and angles can be computed. So 


with the length of base line known, angles from its extremities are . 


measured to some convenient objects, and the primary triangula- 
tion has commenced. These angles and distances, when they are 
measured and calculated, are laid down on paper, forming so 
many other stations from which new angles are observed, until 
the entire area of the country to be surveyed is covered by a net- 
work of triangles. Within the principal or primary triangulation, 
minor triangles, called secondary and tertiary, are observed, and 
afterward the interior of each is filled up by measurements with 
theodolite and chain, and by plane-table work, and if contour 
lines are to appear on the map, showing the difference of level, 
then the spirit level and compass are called into use. Some as- 
tronomical station or stations have been established, and the 
exact latitude and longitude of such places determined. The 
hydrographic inspector, in consultation with the superintendent, 
receives directions as to the localities of the os 1ydrographic 
work, and then lays out the projections for each of his parties, 
according to the nature of the work. The draughsmen in the 
office prepare the projection sheets, and the chiefs of the hydro- 
graphic parties eventually receive them together with the descrip- 
tion of the triangulation points, bench marks and detailed in- 
structions. The hydrographic work of our coast survey is at 

resent entirely done (or practically so) by officers of the U.S. 

avy. 

ye the conclusion of the survey the projections are returned 
to the office, showing the fixed positions on all the lines of sound- 
ings, appropriately lettered and numbered, together with the 


sounding books, showing the soundings and times and the angles | 


taken with them; angle books showing the angles used to cut in 
hydrographic signals from the triangulation points; tide books 
showing the reading of the tide during the progress of the survey, 
and lastly sailing directions, or a description of points of interest 
developed during the work. Draughtsmen attached to the office 
of the Hydrographic Inspector then verify the positions, plot the 
soundings, and after the finished sheet is registered, the draughts- 
men of the drawing division make a reduction of it for the engraver 
on the exact scale that is to be used in the finished chart, which 
is verified by comparison with the original. In the meantime a 
project has been decided upon showing the limits of the proposed 
chart; the topography has been reduced and a plate prepared for 
the engraver. As the plate arproaches completion in hydro- 
graphy and topography, the magnetic variation is ascertained for 
the probable time of issue, the lighthouse table prepared, and the 
aids to navigation are obtained from the Lighthouse Board, and 
the title and notes decided upon. 

When the plate is finished it goes to the electrotype department 
to be duplicated. One plate will stand only about 1,200 to 1,500 
impressions, and in order to save the cost of reproduction by 
engraving, the original is duplicated for a printing plate and then 
stowed away. The re first cleans the plate with potash, 
and then coats it with the thinnest possible coat of silver to 
prevent the original from adhering to the “alto.” It is then placed 
in a frame in a vertical vat holding a solution of sulphate of 
copper, and is connected with a battery; copper is slowly depos- 
ited upon its face for a day or two. The deposit in a vertical vat 
is the result of very slow action, and presents a smooth and even 
surface all over the face of the plate. The plate is then placed in 
a horizontal vat, and the process of deposition is more rapid. It 
is daily removed and weighed, and the protuberances which form 
on the back are filed down to make a smooth surface. In a few 
days, after it has received a sufficiently thick coating, it is re- 
moved, and it then appears like a single thick plate, as the deposit 
and orignal plate are joined at the edges. The edges are filed and 
the plates —— the deposit being in alto relievo, and termed 
the “alto.” The same operation is repeated, using the “alto” on 
which to deposit, and the result is an exact duplicate of the 
original, and is termed the “basse.” About 30lbs. cf copper are 
required for a good sized “alto,” and O50ibs. for a “basso.” When 
the life of this ““‘basso”’ is gone the “alto” first obtained is used to 
produce another, and so on for perhaps five or six times, or until 
the “alto” is used up, when another strong one must be obtained 
from the origina] plate. 





A mere description of the instruments used, and the ! 
great care taken in measuring this base line would make in itself , 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


| The question of fine printing is almost, if not quite, as import- 

' ant as that of fine engraving, but without taking time for a de- 
tailed description of the processes of the printer in order to obtain 
his best work, I will say that dry printing is impossible with 
an engraved plate and —' the paper isa serious objection 
because of the shrinkage in drying. Krench paper shrinks the 
least, 1 per cent. with the grain and 1% per cent. across; but it is 

| of short fibre and breaks and tears even with the greatest of care 

and is very expensive. American paper shrinks unevenly, about 

| 1 per cent. with and 24 per cent. across the fibre, but is better by 
far than French paper for use at sea. 

Ihave said nothing about the cost of these charts. I have no 
data to tell me how much the original surveys cost, but each of 
these charts before you represents thousands and some of them 

| tens of thousands of dollars in that way alone. The plates cost from 
| $300 to $3,000 each, and some plates in the Coast Survey have coat 
' as much as $10,000. Were the selling prices of a chart put at any+ 
thing like a proportional part of the expense in producing it, it 
' would be far beyond the means of ordinary ship owners=worthy 
to be framed as a work of high art, or at least of high priced art, 
| As a matter of fact charts are sold at a price which barely covers 
' the cost of the paper and the wages of the printer in order to en- 
courage their general use. Q 
The scales of geograpical maps range from 800 miles to an inch 
to 10 miles to an inch, and topographical maps from lin. to 25in. 
to the mile. The Ordnance Survey of Great Britain ison the scale 
of 1-68,360, or lin. of paper to one mile of suriace. The U.S. Coast 
Survey uses in its harbor charts the scale of 1-5,600 to 1-40,0:0, and 
in the coast charts 1-£0,00, 1-400,000, 1-1,200,000, The Hydrographic 
Office scales I am not at present prepared to give, though in the 
examples of their ee that I have with me here to-night 
the general route charts of North America are on a scale of lin. 
to 1° or 1-4,000,000, or lin. in 60 miles. The general coast charts, 
5in. to 1°, or lin. tol2 miles. The special coast charts, lin. to 1 
mile, 4in. to 1 mile, %in. tol mile. Harbor charts or plans, 2in. to 
1 mile, Sin. to 1 mile. eaties 
i On eachchart or plan of a harbor generally appears in print the 
following legend: ‘The title and number of the chart; the date of 
survey, topographical and hydrographical; whom the surveys 
were conducted by; the date of the latest corrections; the latitude 
and longitude of some prominent point or place or places; rise and 
fall of tide; H. W. F. and C.; variation of compass and annual 
' change in same; abbreviations; aids to navigation; a scale of stat- 
‘ ute and nautical miles, and sometimes kilometers. 

While it is outside of my province in treating of the ~~ of 
charts to enter into any lengthy dissertation on the subject of 
tides, yet a reference to the latter subject must be made in order 
to explain one of the references on the chart (H. W. F. & C.) for 
the calculation of the time of high water—an important point in 
these days of large vessels of deep draft in entering and leav- 
ing port, as all soundings published on the charts are given 
for mean low water. The height at high water and the depres- 
sion at low water are not always the same. On the days follow- 
ing the new moon and the full moon, high water is higher and 
low water is lower than at any other time; these are called spring 
tides, Onthe day following the first and the third quarters of the 
moon high water is less high and low water is less low than at 
' other times; these are neap tides. Thus at New York the rise and 

fall at ig. tides is about 54ft., while at neap tides it is only 


about sift. we 

Asarule—almost, if not quite, general—the times of spring tides 
do not occur on the exact dates of the syzygies (when the sun 
and moon are in conjunction or in opposition), but one day to 
two days and sometimes three later. In the North Atlantic the 
highest tides are observed a day and a half and sometimes two 
days after the syzygies. In New York the highest tide occurs 
about 8 o’clock in the evening or the day following, 82 hours after; 
at Boston this retardation, known as the age of the tide, is about 36 
hours. The time of high water on the days of “full ard change” 
(when the moon passes the meridian at 12 noon near!y) is known 
as the Establishment of the Port, or more correctly as the Vulgar 
Establishment of the Port; also it is the lunitidal interval of that 
day. The mean of all the lunitidal intervals for half a monthata 
port is called the Corrected Establishment of the Port to distin- 
guish it from the Vulgar Establishment. It is this Corrected 
Establishment that is given on all charts and plans of harbors 
after the letters H. W. F. and C. to assist in finding the time of 
high water on any day. Tables are constructed from observations 
at the principal ports for finding the correction for semi-monthly 
inequality due to the moon’s age. Thus at New York the Cor- 
rected Establishment, or mean of the lunitidal intervals, is about 
8h. 13m.; its least and greatest values are 7h. 52m. and 8h. 35m. 

The time and height of the tides for each day of the year for all 
principal ports on this coast are predicted and published annually 
as “Tide Tables for the Atlantic Coast,” and can generally be ob- 
tained a year in advance. , 
| It would be interesting to study more closely the beautiful de- 

tails of the charts displayed this evening, the various lines of 
soundings and the curves for 10 fathoms, 100 fathoms, etc., to- 
gether with the many minor references which render these aids 
to the navigator so indispensable; and also to review the auxiliary 
charts, the wind charts, the magnetic rrent, weather and pilot 
charts, each with its own special used the late hour will not 
allow of this. Perhaps enough has beén said to show that the or- 
dinary chart is far more than a homely though useful aid to the 
mariner, and to induce and direct a more extended study of the 
subject, in which case the end of the speaker will have been ac- 
complished. : 

After the lecture a vote of thanks to Lieut.-Commander Chenery 
was moved and carried unanimously, after which a luncheon was 
served, the meeting breaking up at midnight. The next lecture, 
= Rasigabion, by Lieut. T. C. McLean, U.S. N., will be given on 

ec. 10. 





PLAIN TALK FROM A BRITISH YACHTSMAN. 


E have alluded lately to the many absurd excuses and sug- 
gestions that have appeared abroad after Thistle’s defeat, 
excuses that can only do harm by hiding and distorting the true 
facts and giving prominence to conclusions which are entirely 
misleading. The following comments on the same subject are 
written by one wbo is fully competent both as an old and experi- 
enced yachtsman and a close observer of yachting in America for 
: the past three years, to deal with the subject, Mr. J. Beavor Webb. 
Mr. Webb’s accounts of the late races were by far the most correct 
and impartial that have appeared abroad, and if he deals out some 
| hard facts he is rendering an important service to his fellow coun- 
trymen in disabusing their minds of some totally erroneous 
| notions. The conditions of the problem before British yachtsmen 
! may be stated thus: Given two yachts as fairly matched in allow- 
' ance as the three on each side in the late races have been, to take 
the keel boat faster to windward in light to strong topsail breezes 
than her centerboard rival]. A)l talk about results under a meas- 
urement that puts fictitious values on both boats; about the beau- 
ties of four-sided courses and all abuse of the new American boats 
as skimming dishes can operate in but one way—to keep the Cup 
on this side of the Atlantic. Mr. Webb writes as follows to the 
editor of the Field: 


Your issue of Oct. 8 contains several letters from correspondents 
on the subject of the America’s cup races, and as these letters are 
full of errors and mistaken ideas on the American centerboard 
type of the present day, i trust you will allow me, incommon fair- 
ness to American yachtsmen—than whom no better or more 
een sportsmen exist—to correct these errors and mistaken 
ideas. 
Mr, Gainsford says that American yachts are not, under fair 
conditions, as fast as English yachts. This, after the Thistle 
races, appears to me to be a strange statement, as, even under 
Y. R. A. rules, Volunteer would have won. The same gentleman 
says that in three out of the six races the English yacht would 
have won. No, sir,she would not. Genesta would have won in 
one case only, Galatea and Thistle in none; thus the Americans, 
under English rules, would have scored five out of six races. 

As to centerboards poing outside the Solent, this is nonsense. 
Volunteer could keep the sea as long as Thistle. He says English 
yachts are ships, etc. So are the American centerboards of the 
present day. He asks why Americans do not send a centerboard 
over. In reply, let me tell Mr. Gainsford that they will send heaps 
of them over when we take the Cup from them; until we do this, 
they cannot be expected to do so. Also, I would ask Mr. Gainsford 
if he does not remember that Mayflower offered to go over and 
take up the Arrow’s challenge, and if he has read the Y. R. A. 
rule as to centerboards. 

Sir Edward Sullivan is wrong if he thinks that Thistle sailed on 
her side. She is some three degrees stiffer than Volunteer, and 
neither sailed on her side. Two of your correspondents snarlas to 
| the Americans being ’cute. Why should they not be so? Are not 
| 


we ‘cute also; and, if not, why? What is the harm of it? The 
only *cute thing I can see they can be said to have done is to 

| increase the depth of their boats; but ‘* cute” does not appear to 
me to be the word for such an improvement. 

| Mr. Bayley says that “Thistle ran her antagonist.” etc. How 
can he make this out? I saw the race, and yet I did not see that. 
The first day on the run she brought up the wind, and was not 
hampered by the steamers as Volunteer was; and on the second 





[Nov. 24, 1887, 








day she gained in time from the same cause, but not in distance 
* * * * * 3 


” 

In conclusion, sir, I would ask you if it is judicious that so 
many complaints, excuses, etc., should be made about the Thistle 
races; it cannot promote that eon feeling between the yachts. 
men of both countries cemented by the conduct of such men ag 
Sir Richard Sutton and Lieut. Henn, neither of whom made any 
excuse whatever, but acknowledged at once “that they did not 
win because the American boat was too fast.”’ I think all yacht- 
ing men should repudiate such talk as there has been of a “square 
course,”’ when the world knows that every Englishman, from the 
time that the old Cork Club was established, has clamored for 20 
miles to windward and return, Yes sir, that is the only “square 
course” an Englishman wants; if he cannot win on such a course, 
let him lose is all can say. General Paine’s words, when asked 
what he thought of a “square course,” namely, “that 20 miles to 
windward and back were good enough for him,” are, [ think, most 
happy, and thoroughly show the sportsmanlike feeling of that 
justly famous yachtsman. J. BEAVOR WEBB, 


45 BROADWAY, New York, Oct. 21, 


The following letter, commenting on the above; appeared in the 
Field of Nov. 12: oie 

Srr—I read in last Saturday’s Field a very sénsible letter fiom 
Mr. J. B. Webb, The great bulk of the statements therein | 
cordially indorse: but to the final paragraph I venture to take 
some exception. Mr. Webb there conveys the impression that, 
while Sir Richard Sutton and Lieut. Henn acknowledged at once 
“they did not win because the American boat was too fast,” those 
connected with the Thistle were not equally candid, but seem to 
think they should be held responsible for those “complaints, ex- 
cuses, etc.,” which have been made about the Thistle races. Now, 
whatever “complaints and excuses” have been made—and there 
have certainly been more than enough—no one of these haseman- 
ated from any one connected with the Thistle. Speaking at the 
New York Y. C., at the American Y. C., and to the representatives 
of the press in America, Mr. Bell, in the most distinct manner, 
stated that the reason we did not win was because we did not sail 
fast enough. Further, when asked if he would challenge Volun- 
teer on an all-round course, he refused, saying that “Gen. Paine 
well deserved to wear his laurels undisturbed,” as he most eer: 
tainly did. When, however, the race at Larchment was spoket 
of, and Volunteer named as one of the entrants, Mr. Bell was 
willing to enter Thistle, and he,in common surely with every 

achtsman on both sides of the Atlantic, regretted the race fell 

hrough—not, I take it, from any hope of reversing the verdict of 
the Cup races, but because it would have been exceeding interest- 
ing to see how the boats would perform on an ordinary regatta 
course. 

For myself, let me say here once and for all that Iam perfectly 
satisfied Volunteer is the faster boat on the crucial point of sail- 
ing—viz., turning to windward; running and reaching I can say 
nothing about, and I do not think any one else can, as the two 
boats, when on these points of sailing, were much too far apart 
for any correct estimate of the speed to be made. The races 
were conducted with perfect fairness, and though the steamers 
bothered us very much the first day, | feel certain had the Amer- 
ican boat been in the same position they would, in their eagerness 
to keep the leader in sight, have done just the same to her, I in- 
dorse what Mr. Webb says of the sportsmanlike feelings of Amer- 
ican yachtsmen, and would add further that they form. the kind- 
est and most hospitable brotherhood ina nation which is pro- 
verbial for hospitality. 

In conclusion, I would express my very great regret that, from 
the prohibitive terms of the new deed of gift, the Volunteer-This- 
tle races seem likely to be the last of a series of most interesting 
contests—contests which, while encouraging the sport of yachting, 
have done even more to cement the friendship between the two 
nations. G. L, WATSON. 


GLASGOW, Nov. 9. 


THE DEED OF GIFT. 


HE cable brings the news that at a meeting of the Royal Clyde 
Y. C. in Glasgow, cn Nov. 16, it was resolved to withdraw the 
challenge for a race next year, on the ground that the new con- 
ditions were unfair and unsportsmanlike. The notice of challenge 
alluded to was lately received by the New York Y.C., and reads 
as follows: 
Mr. John H. Bird, Secretary New York Y. C., New York: 

DEAR StR—On behalf of Mr. Charles Sweet, a member of this 
club, and in confirmation of his cable of the 26th inst., hereto an- 
nexed, I beg to give notice of a challenge by Mr. Sweet, under the 
flag of this club, to sail a match for the America’s Cup next sea- 
son with a cutter 69 to 70ft. on the waterline. 

Mr. Sweet, as you are aware, is at present residing in New York, 
and will attend personally to further formalities of the challenge. 

l remain, dear sir, yours truly, WILLIAM YORKE, 
Secretary Royal Clyde Y. C, 
No. 150 Hops STREET, Glasgow, Oct. 29, 1887. 


As far as Mr. Sweet and the R. C. Y. C. are concerned the racing 
is at an end, but there is now a prospect of a challenge from a 
narrow cutter of 90it. As the report of such a challenge preceded 
the publication of the new deed in England. it is not improbable 
that a careful reading of the latter may lead to a reconsideration 
of the rash scheme when all the conditions are understood. The 
last issue of the Field, just to hand, contains the following forcible 
criticism of the deed, the text of which is also given: 

“In January, 1882, the club by resolution declared that ‘the con- 
ditions made so many years ago were, under existing circum- 
stances, inadequate to meet the intentions of the donors, and too 
onerous upon the club in possession, which has to defend it against 
all challengers.’ The Cup was thereupon reassigued to one of the 
original donors (the others being dead), and new conditions drawn, 
which enjoined that the challenging yacht must proceed on her 
own bottom to the port at which the match is to be sailed. It was 
also declared that the challenged party need not name their yacht 
until the hour appointed for the start. We have not the least 
doubt that it was wholly illegal to change the conditions; and if 
the New York Y. C. does not revert to the original deed, it will be 
competent for any club which may in future hold the Cup to do 
so. However, it is very unlikely that any club who may hereafter 
hold the Cup would do so, as the new terms ave so much in favor 
of the challenged party. To demand all the particulars now enu- 
merated in the conditions is pretty much like sitting down to play 
écarté with a man and asking him to show his hand every deal 
before leading. It really sounds like a farce to request a man ten 
months beforehand to give the length and breadth on the water- 
line, and draft of water of his yacht, and bind him down not to 
exceed them. Why, his yacht might have become an obsolete con- 
struction in ten months, and, at any rate, the challenged party 
would have found out enough about her to be able to construct a 
vessel which would cause her defeat to become a matter of abso- 
lute certainty. 

“There is no doubt that a great deal too much was made of the 
fact that Thistle’s waterline length exceeded what it was crigin- 
ally intended to be, and the new conditions will only bring such 
unavoidable discrepancies into greater prominence; and, more- 
over, be fruitful sources of law suits now that the conditions have 
got into the hands of the lawyers to manipulate. How is it pos- 
sible for a nan to give exact information as to the beam on the 
waterline and the draft of water of his vessel ten months before 
she is in the water, unless, indeed, he does not challenge until bis 
vessel has been launched anda tried; and then, as said before, by 
the time the match is sailed his yacht might have become quite 
an obsolete structure? 

“We think it is much to be regretted that the New York Y.C. 
have been led to recast the conditions in a sort of panic. especially 
as the new terms show such a regrettable absence of sportsmanlike 
instinct, and fix the destiny of the Cup, if it is ever competed for 
egein, on legal quibbles. However, we think it extremely un- 
likely that any one will challenge for it under the present condi- 
tions, and it will probably relapse into its original obscurity.” 

Mr. Watson’s opinion, given in his letter elsewhere, is just as 
decided in condemnation of the “‘prohibitive terms” laid down by 
the committee. 

As the new deed becomes more thoroughly read and_ discussed 
in this country, and its many salient points are brought out, the 
stronger are the expressions of disapproval among yachtsmen. 
Even imputing none but the best intentions and the fairest of 
motives to the few men who have taken upon themselves to act 
for a club of five hundred in the matter of the most vital import- 
ance, and to lay down fixed conditions that sholl govern yacht 
designing and racing for all time, it must be said that the result 
of their ambitious attempt is the most stupendous piece of blun- 
dering yet known to yacht racing. : 

To take but two instances; it now seems that the committee 
were innocent enough to believe that in abolishing time allowance 
and laying down a length limit they were cutting the Gordian 
knot and really doing away with all rules and complications, iD- 
stead of laying down a rule in direct > to that now on the 
club’s books. The idea really was, absurd as it may seem, tha 
by inserting the words “without time allowance” the whole diffi- 
cult matter was readily disposed of, while the fact that they were 
putting a premium on racing machines never dawned on these 
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ambitious legislators. Another instance is found in the demand 
for the dimensions of the yacht, a proceeding as absurd and foolish 
as it is unfair. The deed says that the challenger shall give 
the length, draft and the beam at two points, of a boat not yet 
puilt. That waterline length should not be exceeded is evident 
enough, and the designer must look to it that his allowance is 
sufficient to permit any alterations in trim found necessary on 
trial; but it is something unheard of to limit the draft or beam in 
sucha manner. Under the worst of rules a designer has always 
been at liberty to put his boat deeper in the water, or to sail at a 
lighter loadline than designed, provided the elements taxed for 
time were not exceeded; but if the words of the deed mean any- 
thing they demand the exact figures of each dimension. The 
American boats may add to or lessen their,ballast at will up to 
the morning of the first race, but the challenger must be designed 
to a fixed loadline and must not sail at ony other, no matter how 
much she might be improved thereby. The palpable intent and 
unfairness of the thing is very properly characterized by the Field 
as demanaing an inspection of your opponent’s hand at cards 
pefore leading, but it is probable that the full extent of the de- 
mand was not realized when the matter was hurried through. 
The intention undoubtedly was to learn all that was possible 
about the challenger, but it probably never occurred to the com- 
mittee, in their efforts todo so that they were laying down con- 
ditions which no designer could comply with. : 

The entire document is full of points of doubtful meaning, or 
capable of two different interpretations, as the future is likely to 
show. One of these alone has already given rise to much discus- 
sion. On behalf of the deed of gift it is contended that all con- 
ditions may be agreed on in advance, and that a club making such 
an agreement will be safe in depending on it. Forinstance, if the 
agreement specifies a race between 7Uft. boats the New York Y. C. 
is firmly bound to race no larger boats under any circumstances 
which may arise. The other side contends that, assuming the 
agrecment to be made in November to race 70ft. boats under cer- 
tain terms, if at the last moment before the race any unforeseen 
circumstance should cause a dispute, the New York Y. C. can at 
once say “We give you three races outside, but against Volunteer 
and without time allowance.” 

The question in brief is whether the holders, in making an 
agreement in the first place to race a 70ft. boat, waive entirely 
the right secured to them by the clause relating to a non-agree- 
ment and must race only the size of boat specified. In other 
words, whether the agreement referred to is only that first made, 
or whether it covers the entire negotiations from the first chal- 
lenge in the fall to the last race in the following year. Under the 
strict wording of the document we believe that the Lolder always 
has the right, in the event of any disagreement which may arise, 
to threaten a match with a larger boat, if one be possible, and 
without time allowance. This may be an incorrect view, but it is 
certainly warranted by a careful] reading of the deed, and it is 
likely to be the subject of serious disputes in the future. 


HOLLOW SPARS FOR YACHTS.—Mr. Jas. W. Mansfield, of 
Boston, has devised a new method of making hollow spars, which 
is now employed by W. K. Prior & Co., of South Boston. The two 
halves of the spar are shaped and hollowed in the usual manner 
and glued together, then a strip of strong buckram or burlaps, of 
open texture, is wound spirally about the spar, from end to end, 
and set in strong glue. hen this is dry, a second strip of the 
same width, 3 to 4in., is wound in the opposite direction, and also 
glued and dried. After this is well sandpapered, a covering of 
strong parchment re is stretched and glued around the mast, 
each sheet being first dampened between rollers, so that in dry- 
ing it shrinks very tight. Over this a second layer of thicker 
paper is glued, to stand the wear of gaff and hoops. This 
layer is finished with sandpaper, shellac and varnish, making 
a very hard and smooth surface. One of these masts has been 
used in the Em Ell Eye all this season, and has stood the ex- 
posure and weather, as well as the heavy strains of racing. The 
weight is reduced one half, with the same strength. 


A STEAM LAUNCH FOR SOUTH AMERICA.—Messrs. Chas. 
P. Willard & Co., of Chicago, have just shipped from their works 
on the North Branch, a twin screw steamer, 70ft. long and 16ft. 
beam, 3ft. draft, for Messrs. Otero & Co., agents of the Pacific 
Steam Navigation Co., at Buena Ventura, Republic of Colombia, 
South America. The boat hasa steel boiler of the Scotch type, 
70xin., and two 10x1in. inverted cylinder high pressure engines. 
It is fitted with keel condenser and water tank for salt water navi- 
gation, and will be used on the South American coast from 
Panama to Buena Ventura. It has been constructed here and 
taken down and shipped to San Francisco to be re-erected and 
launched there. 


THE INVENTION OF THE CENTERBOARD.—Boston, Nov. 
7.—Editor Forest and Stream: I think I can adda link to the 
chain of history of the centerboard. On the authority of Folkard’s 
“Sailing Boat,” the present style of board was invented by a 
British officer while a prisoner of war at Verdun, in 1812. He 
called it the “revolving board.’’ The original model is said to be 
in a museum at Ipswich, England, and a copy of it is to be seen at 
the Adelaide Gailery,in London. This statement, following an 
account of Capt. Schank’s invention in 1774, was published in a 
New York paper about sixteen years ago, and so far as I know, 
was never disputed.—_A BRITISH YACHTSMAN. 


LAGONDA.—This steam yacht was laid up last week in Gowanus 
Canal. A sea valve was accidentally left open and before it was 
discovered there were 4ft. of water in the hold. Three fire engines 
were summoned and the water pumped out and the valve closed. 
The damage is estimated at $1,000. 








Canoeing. 





Address all communicattons to the Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 





A NEW FITTING FOR CANOE SAILS. 


HE sail most in favor with canoeists just now is of the style 
shown in the accompanying cut, a short mast, long, vertical 
yard or topmast, and one or more battens. Several modes of 
fastening the boom and batten to the spars are employed, but all 
are difficult to ship and unship. A method of overcoming this 


difficulty is proposed by a corseqpenient, Mr. W. N. Wyeth, Jr., 
of Baltimore, and is shown in the accompanying sketch. The 
jaws are forged from spring steel, the extremities being made 
quite thin, so as to be readily pushed overthe mast. They should 
be nickle-plated to prevent rust. The upper jaw is fitted with a 
hinged spur or socket for the heel of yard. The halliard is double, 
coming down on each side of the mast through a double block at 
masthead. To set the sail, the ends of halliard are hooked on, the 
sail being held in a bunch, with boom below and battens above. 
The three jaws are then pressed against the mast, so that each 
springs around it. The halliard is then set taut, both parts being 
hauled on together and belayed. The Mohican reef gear can be 
adapted to this sail. The battens should be made of ash, and may 
be colored by mixing a little gold size with the oil finish, so as to 
match the pine spars. 





DO WE WANT LARGER CANOES? 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In behalf of several members of the A. C. A. who would like to 
build larger canoes this winter, I would request the race commit- 
tee of the Association to establish and define the limits of a larger 
class of boat than at present recognized, at such early date as will 
enable us to get our boats out in time for next season. I — est 
the following as about the limit of a boat useful for both sailing, 
paddling or rowing, viz., 19ft. for extreme length, that being the 
extreme length used by the Whitehall boatman in their boats 
which, as is well known, are very able and fast under sail and 
wonderfully easy rowing boats. D 

lam aware that if a class of this kind is admitted the definition 
of a canoe will have to be modified from a boat capable of being 
“efficiently paddled” by one man to “a boat capable of being 
efficiently propelled” by one man, to which class I think it will be 
— that the 19ft. Whitehall boats are fully entitled to 

ong. 

I would preserve the canoe stern of course and admit a racing 
crew of two men to such a class. The beam could be limited to 
4ft. for the extreme length and increased in sliding scale as length 
decreased. The committee doubtless are better posted on that 
point than *  EVADNE. 


[The above request brings up again a question that has several 
times arisen in the past, each time to be temporarily dismissed by 
a negative reply, only to reappear again next season. We have 
now very well defined classes of small canoes in approximately 
two sizes, 28 and 30in., but for some time a larger class of boat has 
been making its way into the canoe clubs, and the very fact that 
such boats are now found in considerable numbers is a sufficient 
warrant for again asking the question, “Do we want larger 
canoes?” The idea is to establish and recognize a larger class 
in which of necessity racing would be less keen than in canoes, 
for the reason that the boats would be mainly designed for cruis- 
ing, it would not be soeasy to combine cruising and racing features 
as in the small canoe, and that there would be a far greater vari- 
ety of model and build and consequently more difficulty in racin 
on even terms than in the present closely limited classes o 
canoes. It would be most important that the full programme of 
canoe races at the meets be preserved as now, that the claims of 
canoe owners should be first considered in arranging for meets, 
etc., but at the same time one or two races for the large craft 
might be sailed at each meet, as this pone. To go toa matter of 
detail here, this need not add materially to the programme, as the 
management of the races could be left to a sub-committee, ap- 
pointed by the rogatts committee, from the owners of the larger 
boats, who should hold the races at some time when they would 
not interfere with the programme of canoe races. This would re- 
lieve the regatta committee of any lubor and responsibility and 
put it on those interested in the new class. It would be necessary 
to limit the new class so asto keep out anything like a heavy 
decked yacht of 19 or 20ft. and to preserve the general character 
of a boat that can be efficiently propelled and handled by one 
man, but the details of the limit need not be discussed at present, 
the first point is the desirability of such a class, and on this we 
hope to hear from our readers among the canoeists and cruisers.] 





THE EAST AND WEST. 


HE following letter, from an old A. C. A. man and a member 
now of both the A.C. A. and W.C. A., was received after 
the decision in favor of Lake George had been made. The dis- 
tance to Put-in-Bay Islands seems too great to make it a desirable 
location for a general meet, as but few Eastern canoeists could 
attend, but we can testify to the truth of the claims advanced in 
their favor by our correspondent, as asiteforacamp. We give 
Com. Gardner’s letter in full as showing the feeling of one who is 
best qualified to speak for the Western ¢anoeists, and who at the 
same time has always been a member of the A. C. A. No doubt 
such a meet would lead to a more intimate acquaintance between 
Eastern and Western canoeists, and to promote a union between 
them, but the distance seems too serious an obstacle to its success. 
Just now there seems little prospect of an immediate union in 
one association, but we hope the day will come when there will be 
but one flag over all American canoeists: 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Judging from editorials and communication in recent issues of 
the FOREST AND STREAM, that the “powers that be’ having 
charge of the location for the next meet of A. C. A. are somewhat 
in a quandary as to the most desirable place, it may be pertinent 
to —- an entire change of locality from any heretofore men- 
tioned. 

Whether the action taken at the last meet of the W.C. A., 
resulting in a decision to remain an independent body, was wise 
or not, time will tell. In any event, I do not believe a fair oppor- 
tunity has yet been had, for a full and complete discussion as to 
the merits or demerits of the proposition to have but one associa- 
tion, covering the whole country and the Canadas. As it now 
stands, the chances are for further “splits” or rather a disintegra- 
tion of the A. C. A. as now organized, resulting in separation and 
the formation of several organizations, which would inevitably 
cause a decline in interest of one of the finest and most healthful 
sports extant. . . 

We would all deplore such a final disposition, and it should be 
the aim and call forth the utmost exertion of every true lover of 
aquatic sports to prevent such a wreck. : 

A little jealousy, entirely uncalled for, I am inclined to think, 
at the first attempt for consolidation, may from supposed cause 
arise again in connection with the various interests of the A.C.A. 
even in such a matter as location for an annual meet; and tosuch 
an extent that withdrawals in membership might occur, and other 
entirely separate associations may result. It is with hesitation 1 
even refer to such a possibility for fear it — be suggestive, 
but as no such hint is intended I will take the chances. 

No true gentleman will surround himself with purely personal 
selfish action or suggestion, and as every true canoeist is a gentle- 
man, we need have no fear that personal or local club interests 
will only be considered when matters of importance to a general 
interest arein the balance. 

“Once upon atime,” when the interests of our whole country 
were at stake, history informs us of this trite ores “United we 
stand, divided we fall,” which sentiment forcibly applies to the 
canoeing interests of ic-day, I am convinced, and lam not an 
alarmist. We should exert ourselves to the end that ultimately 
there will be an entire joining of hands with “hearts that beat as 
one,” with souls in unison of thought. 

Now in matter of location, the older members have had ample 
oa with the puffy winds, if any at all, of the beautiful 
Lake George, with the current and light or puffy winds of the 
St. Lawrence, with the fine courses afforded in interior Canadian 
waters and the uncertain Lake Champlain, while Chautauqua 
Lake is not unlike Lake George in character of surroundings and 
possibilities for anything but “puffs” for winds. I have tried 
them all and know whereof I speak of waters mentioned. 

The difficulties surrounding a salt-water meet, as described 
editorially, I believe to be immovable. Why not then “go West, 
young man,” and try the finest and best of all waters, those in the 

sland region of Lake Erie. There are winds most always, but not 

puffy; current and tide are unknown. About the twenty beauti- 
ful islands of Lake Erie is every sppeninay for the most favor- 
able courses extant, and for cruising during the meet cannot be 
excelled by any other water known in this country. Landlocked 
harbors, grounds for camping, conveniences of every kind, daily 
communication with principal parts of the lake, and beautiful 
surroundings, are among the attractions, and just such as are 
wanted can be had. f 

It is not because I am a Western member of the A. C. A., and 
one of the first to join, that I suggest this favorable location, but 
because I know that a better place cannot be found the countr 
over for a grand canoe meet, and because I want the Western an 
Eastern canoeists to meet personally, and a meet as suggested 
would peter. bring there together. When true canoeists meet 
in number we know from experience that results are most bene- 
ficial. Is it not possible that such a meet would bring fortha 
union of hearts and hands and a union forever? 

It would require but little more time to reach this favorable 
spot then to go to Sa George, St. Lawrence or the other 
known places, and probably with less transfer, special rates could 


be obtained for rail carriage from prominent Eastern points to 
Cleveland, thence by daily steamer to islands, or cruise by canoe 
say 65 miles , which [ have made in about nine hours. . 

Several of these islands are inhabited, and by a people who 
would extend the right hand of fellowship to canoeists, who would 
offer desirable conveniences and otherwise do all possible to make 
such a visit memorable for its pleasurable incidents. 

The W.C. A. have for three ig past had headquarters on 
Ballast Island, and I doubt much if you can find a single member 
who, so far as camping and course advantages are concerned, 
cares to go elsewhere. Then there are Put-in-Bay and Middle 
Bass Islands especially, as well as other islands as desirable every 
wey and in immediate neighborhood. 

It is possible that this suggestion as a whole will be considered 
“no good,” but if it is of any worth and information in detail is 
desired concerning locality mentioned, I will be glad to furnish 
same. Gro. W. GARDNER. 


CLEVELAND, O. 





A.C. A. MEMBERS.—Editor Forest and Stream: In your report 
of the executive meeting at Albany, you allude to my application 
for No.1 onthe roll, As the report now reads the matter might 
be coustrued into a personal request. This was not intended but 
rather to bring the matter of banc d apne deceptive numbering be- 
fore the board. The matter could be easily arranged by changing 
the numbers in the year book without issuing new certificates. 
Even if done only every three years it would be to the benefit of the 
Association and tend to retain men in the ranks when possibly they 
might otherwise drop out. A low number would mean long ser- 
vice and be highly prized. We have all seen our favorite dog 
hang on to a bone when fully satisfied, because another dog 
wanted it. This is not ~——s that | do not want the lowest num- 
ber I can get. My present number does not represent my seniority 
in the A. C. A. as the year before the famous meeting | was at 
Lake George in a canoe and there discussed with Mr. Bishop his 
plan of a National Association, and only missed being at the meet- 
ing next year by my business calling me back that day.—WmM. 
WHITLOCK, A. C. A. No. 35, 


NAPHTHA LAUNCHES AND CANOES.—Vice-Com. Jones, of 
Hartford, has used a naphtha launch all the season on the Sound 
and Connecticut River, aud reports her a success in all particulars 
but one. Since she appeared on the river many canoeists have left 
their sails at home, et themselves with a lazy paddle down 
the river and trusting to the launch to tow them home; so that she 
comes up at night with a long string of canoes and perhaps a boat 
or two astern. The great utility of a small launch among a fleet 
of canoes has been well proved this season, and no canoe clybcan 
afford now to be without one; but the best way is to induce some 
good-natured fellow to buy one and then make him tow the fleet. 


A. C. A.. NORTHERN DIVISION.—On Nov. 3 Messrs. J. Z. 
Rogers, C. A. Douglas, G. W. Hatton, J. G. Edwards and R. H. 
Hopkins, with Vice-Com. ‘McGachen, Northern Division, visited 
the proposed sites for the next meet at Orillia and Horse Island, 
on Lake erent Ontario. The first site was considered too 

ublic, but at Horse Island. 6 miles from Orillia and 214 miles from 

ongford Miils, a fine beach was found, with good sailing water. 

rillia may be reached by the Nortnern Railway, and from there 
the steamer Ella Alice, Captain Kinnon, will run to the camp. 
Captain Kinnon and the owners of land about the camp promise 
to aid in making the meet a success. 


RICHARDS.—Mr. B. W. Richards, late of Brockville, Ont., an¢ 
owner of the Mona, who has been in California for his Send 
ing the past year, has gone into the real estate business at Ontario, 
Ca hag firm being Paul, Richards & Moulton. The many friends 
of the Mona’s crew in the A. C. A. will regret that he will no 
longer be a regular attendant at the meets, though we hope he will 
revisit us some day. 

A.C. A. MEMBERSHIP, Central Division.—Nov. 17.—The fol- 
lowing gentlemen residing in the Central Division have applied 
for membership in the A.C. A.: Fred B. Yard, Trenton, N. J.; 
e p. Harrison, San Francisco, Cal—EDWARD W. Brown, Purser, 

CANOE ROUTES IN MAINE.—A correspondent asks for infor- 
mation as to a canoe trip from Fredericton, N. B. to Moosehead 
Lake in Maine, whether such a trip is practicable and what is the 


best route. 
LS ee ee Nt 





THE DEATH OF LADY BRASSEY.—Since the death of Lady 
Brassey was announced in the Forest AND STREAMa month since, 
no definite particulars have been made public, but the rumor has 
in some way gained ground that she committed suicide. The 
London Times contradicts this report in the following words: 

We are requested to state that a sensational report now going 
the rounds of she prewmactel press, to the effect that the late Lady 
Brassey, in a fit of delirium arising from fever, leaped overboard 
from the Sunbeam, is totally untrue and without the smallest 
foundation. The Sunbeam reached Port Elizabeth from Australia 
on Oct. 12, and the same day the following telegram was received 
from Lord Brassey: ‘Lady Brassey died of malarial fever Sept. 14, 
seven days after leaving Port Darwin. Buried the same day. 
Calm, patient, affectionate to the end. We all return in the Sun- 
beam after spending a week at Cape Town.’ ” 

LADOGA.—This steam yacht, built by the Herreshoff Mfg. Co. 
for Mr. Geo. Gordon King, and lately owned by Mr. Geo. S. Brown, 
has been sold to Mr. J. L. Hutchinson for $20,000, as her owner de- 
sires a larger boat. 

A NEW BOAT FOR MR. ADAMS.—One of the 35ft. 6in. yachts 
which the Lawleys will build this winter will be for Mr. C. F. 
Adams, a large Pappoose to succeed the latter craft. 

SPERANZA.—It is reported that this schooner will go to 
Boston to be lengthened forward and lead-keeled b Smith of 
South Boston. Though only four years old, this yacht eed already 
been once rebuilt. , 

MIRANDA.—Mr. Hill will fit out Miranda with new canvas 
next season from Wilson & Griffin’s loft, and will race her. 

RONDINA.—This little cutter has been sold by Dr. Whitney to 
Mr. Bancroft C. Davis. 
wee cutter has been sold to Mr. Wm. Boice, of New 

ork, 








Answers ta Correspondents. 





" ¢8 No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents. 





S. E. B., New Haven, Conn.—The difference in position of center 
of effort in the two rigs is about din. we nails rivetted over 
washers or burrs should be used; lbs. of 14in. nails and lb. of 
No. 14 burrs will be enough. ° 


Srmon Peter, Richmond, Va.—You will confer a favor and pos- 
sibly assist in the proper observance of the laws governing the 
catching of fish in this State by informing me what is the proper 
ichthyological name of the small game fish called in this vicinity 
“silver perch;” and also what is their time or times for spawning. 
They are found almost always in still-water ponds, rarely in the 
swift water of James River; they take the minnow very readily, 
and will also bite freely at cut bait if it is fresh, but seem to care 
very little for the angleworm. In looking over a copy of the 
“Fisheries and Fishery Industries of the United States,” I cannot 
find the common name I have mentioned, but ean find some 
resemblance to it in the description of the “Crappie or Sac-a-Lait” 
(edition 1884, p. 407). Unlike the latter, however, it has no “pre- 
dilection for muddy water,” but the contrary. An answer to 
these questions and any additional information about this fish 
from you or any of your readers through the medium of your 
columns will be very gratefully received by me. Ans. Local 
names vary so much that we cannot speak authoritatively concern- 
ing species when only the common name is given, except in a few 
cases. It is probable that your fish may the one known as 
“white perch” in other parts, Roccus americanus, which you will 
find in the volume referred to. Or it may be some other species 
of Roccus. If you cannot decide this you may send us a specimen. 


INFORMATION WANTED. 


J. S. W.—I thought of trying “anxiliary” rifle barrels in a 12-bore 
double breechloader, but before purchasing I would be‘very much 
obliged if any of your readers, who may have tried them, would 
kindly say what their experience of them is. 


RR MEER Ham eo RS 





Mr. W. T. MITCHELL also writes to the U. 8. Cartridge Co., 
Lowell, Mass., from Lynch's, Va., Nov. 12, 1887: “The shells ar- 
rived O. K., and I enclose my check for amount of bill. Iam hav- 
ing aplendie luck using Schultze powder in your regular Climax 
she — Adv, 
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COMPENSATING REEL. 


Patented January 17, 18&2. 








HUMPHREYS’ 
HOMEOPATHIC VETERINARY SPECIFICS 
For Horses, Cattle, Sheep, 
Dogs, Hogs, Poultry. 
500 PAGE BOOK on Treat- 


ment of Animals and 
Chart Sent Free. 


A.A. Bplaal Mpcleriees Mj Biomnetion, 
-—Htrains, umatism. 


istemper, aca febcumatl 
; ae em ee 


riage, Hemorr 










The following reels are all made under our patent as above. They 
all run on steel pivots; are the freest running, strongest, and in every 
respect the very best black bass reels ever offered. The ey have been in 
use over three years, and so far not a single reel has given out, 


QUADRUPLE MULTIPLYING, 


Nickel Plated, with Slide Click and Slide Drag. 


hin sins seen enatabeas 02040 0206c 020 
BTAGE...-.ccccccccccccces 60 BQ.° 






a. 
—r vloaty and Kidne 

“i —Eruptive Diseases, 

: K.—Diseases of Digestion 


DOUBLE MULTIPLYING. 


Stable Case, otland age mam $7.00 Nickel Plated with Adjustable Click. 














Price, Single Bottle(over 50doses, <- .6@ NNR ts aicig's Raraisinnaioaeal 94c 96c 97c 8c 9 
Sold by Druggists; or BTS «.0ecceeeeee 40 60 80 768 72 
Sent Prepaid on Receipt of Price. | ae 
nph > M Co., 109 Fulton St., N. Y- 
eee! oe EXTRA FINE “IMBRIE.” 
Wilt. ox slas bw etensmneane sees teas 4 3 2 1 
HILL ON THE DOG ect emettenien se 80 100 150 200 
« 
ARD If dealer di it ki is in stock, ill t ord 
nee ane ee Cut represents Reel No. 0207. tana tee. on, “ae comme for cur 120 sean | illustrated a hon 


MANAGEMENT AND DISEASES. 
Price $2.00. 
For sale by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


A NEW REPEATING 


12-GAUGE, SHOTGUN. 
6-SHOT. The Best Made. 


A gun with 30- Safe, 
in. Rolled Steel Quick, 


Barrel. Well-Made, 
Plain Pistol Grip Stock, only $25.00. CHEAP. 


ASK YOUR DEALER TO SHOW ONE. SEND FOR 
MANUFACTURED BY THE Descriptive Circular, 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS co, New Haven, Conn. 


Stores: 312 Broadway, New York, and 418 Market St., San Francisco. 


TO THE TRADE! 


Have you heard of Chubb, the Fishing Rod Manufacturer? Of course you have. We 
might say nearly every DEALER and ANGLER throughout the length and breadth of the land, either knows 
him or of him as one of the ORIGINALS, who in 1869 turned out the first entire machine-made Rod in the 
States, or the World, for that matter. His Rods have now a NATIONAL REPUTATION, and are shipped to 
all parts of the Globe. 

He employs no Agents or Travelers, but sells direct to the trade. He GUARANTEES to give prices 
FIVE PER CENT. better than any other manufacturer, when the QUALITY of goods is taken into account. 
SEND FOR A TRADE CATALOGUE AND DISCOUNT SHEET. with a few sample rods for comparison. 

DON’T FORGET that we are MANUFACTURERS and ship direct from the factory. Address, 


THOS. H. CHUBB, Post Mills, Vt. 


UPTHEGROVE & McLELLAN, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


~hocting and Fishing Suite 


AND CLOTHING FOR 


CIVIL ENGINEERS, RANCHMEN, LUMBERMEN, MINERS, ETC. 


Write for our new combined Catalogue with samples of Imported 


+= == Corduroys, Moleskin, Mackintosh, Canvas and Flannels-== 
SEE QUA NEW SHADES OF ENGLISH CORDUADY. ! Address IFIP. Sc IWIC., Valparaiso, Indiana. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, Manufacturers ot Every Description of Fine Fishing Tackle, 
18 Vesey Street (Fourth door from the Astor House), New York. 
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_ No. A1CANVAS COAT. No.A1BESTCORDCOAT. No.5 LEATHER BOUND COAT. D. B. SACK COAT. _ § B. SACK COAT. 

le, h S eu 
* 

. co 

4 STEEL SPRING CARTRIDGE VEST, PAPER 

CLOSED. SHELLS. : 
Business Style. Open from Knee. Ankle Pants. — Fulllength Buckskin Pants 
ey 









= al 


CAPE CA 


HELMET SHAPE CAP. 






MOCCASIN 
TO LACE. 


MOCCASIN , 
Indian Style 










CANVAS VIC. CASE, 
New Style. 







LEATHER VIC. 
le CASE. 
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SHELL BOX, 200 SHELLS. 





i MEXICAN HOLSTER. HUNTING SHOE. CANVAS SHOT BELT. | 
’ The above cuts represent a few of the articles we make for Sportsmen... Our catalogue is complete and descriptive. Our 


We 





800ds are the best that can be made for the money. Our invariable rule is to give perfect satisfaction to every customer. 
CATALOGUE AND SAMPLE OF MATERIALS MAILED FREE TO ANY ADDRESS. 


_| GEO. BARNARD & CO., {3275s 
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CHARLES DALY 3-BARREL. 





= 
-= 








The success of this gun introduced last year has exceeded our expectations, The maker’s name is a guar- 
antee of perfection in workmanship and every other desirable quality in a gun. The rifle barrel is rifled on 
a new system,which gives perfect results. The barrels are put together (a difficult thing in a three-barre! 


gun) with perfect accuracy. IT IS A GREAT CONVENIENCE TO ALWAYS HAVE A RIFLE WITH YOU. THE 


EXTRA WEIGHT IS NEXT TO NOTHING. 


12-Gauge are made with rifle barrel, .32 W.C. F., .32 Marlin, .38 Marlin, .40 Ballard, .45 Government. Price, 85.00 
10-Gauge * ss se 66 “ .38 Marlin, .40 Ballard; .45 Government. - - * ~ 


THE SHOT BARRELS ARE FINE DAMASCUS. 


a 95.00 


rapes 






As an evidence of the worth and increasing popularity of this ** est of the EXam- 
merliess,’’ the sales this spring have been nearly double those of any former spring season. Along- 
side of any other make, costing 50 per cent. more, they excel in every respect. Especially in the remarkable 
close hitting and consequent solidity and lasting quality, and long-distance shooting. Here is a letter from 


éne of the best shots in the South, who, like hundreds of others, believes the Daly is the ONLY gun: 
WASHINGTON, D. C., June 18, 1887. 


MR. WM. WAGNER, Agent Daly Shotgun.—Dsar Sm: I have been constantly using the Daly Breechloading Shotgun that I bought of you nine years ago—to my great satisfaction 
and pleasure—and I now desire to add my testimony to the hundreds who are already on record as being partial to this deservedly popular make of gun. Its construction, make-up and 
tinish is of the highest order of workmanship and good form. It is a strong and reliable shooter, carries long distance charges without strain or recoil, targets beautifully, and may be im- 
plicitly depended upon under all circumstances and conditions, and I am free to say that thirty years’ experience with the shotgun confirms me in the belief that it is the best gun in the 


market to-day, and I so recommend it to my friends.—Yours truly, W. H. Hocke. 


IWianhattan Hammerless. 


SS 
A 


is 
\e MANHATTAN ARM 


PESOAIN-% 


i2-Gauge, $75.00. 10-Gauge, $75.00. 
Thoroughly well made, fine quality, Damascus barrels, shooting unsurpassed. The best hammerless for the 


money. It is not a cheap made gun, but elegantly made and beautifully finished at a low price. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF THE ABOVE GUNS, EMBRACING ALSO PIEPER B. L. GUNS, MANHATTAN 
ARMS CO. B. L. GUNS, TOLLEY HAMMERLESS, SHATTUCK SINGLE GUNS. 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, 


84 & 86 Chambers Street, New York. 
JOBBERS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION OF FIRE ARMS AND AMMUNITION. 
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SPORTSMAN’S LIBRARY. 


We will forward any of these Books by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price. 
Our responsibility ceases after goods are mailed. 


Registration 10 cents extra, 
ANGLING, 


Adirondack Fishes, Fred Mather............ 


American Angler’s Book, Memorial Edition, ‘ 


orris 

seeeioun Salmof Fishing, Wells............ 

Angling, Blakely..... ......ssseee ceeseeeeeee 

Angling Talks, Dawson...........--..++0+++++ 

Art of Angling, Holberton............. . -.- 

Black Bass Fishing, Henshall....... ....... 

Fish and Game Laws, State of New York... 

Fish Culture, Norris.............ccrcccsecsses 

Fish Hatching and Fish Catching, Roose- 
pe SE OS 

Fishing With the Fly, Orvis-Cheney Collect- 
tion, NOW CdItION.... ......0.crcceseccscsces 

Fly Fishing and Fly Making for Trout,Keene 

Fly Fishing in Maine Lakes, Stevens........ 

Fly Fishing, Pennell..................-ssee+- 

Fly Rods and Fly Tackle, Wells............. 

Frank Forester’s Fish and Fishing.......... 

Freak Forester’s Fishing With Hook and 
Dieciuveckssagectudeds vcatepecesadessusbenes 

Fysshe and Fysshynge..........-.+-.s+eeseees 

Fresh and Salt Water Aquarium............ 

Medern Practical Angler, a Guide to Fly 
ae pe arr re 

Prime's I Go a-Fishing... .. ......cccccccece 

Rod and Line in Colorado Waters........... 

Scientific Angler, Foster..................+.- 

Superior Fishing, or the Striped Bass, Trout, 
Ca, IE ances, soc vawcasiccccaseees 

Trolling for Pike, Salmon and Trout........ 

The Game Fish of the Northern States and 
British Provinces, by Roosevelt............ 

Trout Culture, SURED Ee Seto, ae 

BOATING AND YACHTING. 

Art of Sailmaking, illustrated............... 

Boat Building and Sailing, pO ere 

Boat Sailing and Management, Prescott.... 

Boat Sailor’s Manual, Qualtrough........... 

Boating Trip on New England Kivers....... 

Book of Knots, illustrated............ -....+- 

Canoe and Camp Cookery, Seneca..........- 

Canoe and Boat Building for Amateurs, W. 
US caccrcckeadeccsiustsaks seeseees 

Canoe Handling, C. B. Vaux................. 

Canoeing in Kanuckia, Norton & Halberton 

Canoe and Camera, Steele.............+.-.++6 

Canoe, Voyage of the Paper, Bishop’s....... 

Canvas Canoes; How to Build Them, Parker 
We oo caravan udeuad si cues een oe abe ee 

Corinthian Yachtsman, Biddle.............. e 

Cruises in Small Yachts Speed............-. 

Cruise of the Little Nan, Wilkins .......... 

Donaldson’s Steam Machinery.......-....... 

Engineers’ Log Books, 2 quire, 4 bound, $1.25; 

3 quire, 4 bound, $2; 5 quire, 4% bound, 
CIOEN GIGREs «.«.60<5.00 00 apices) eaneusee CaKtar es 

Fore and Aft Seamanship..... se sdeneennneds 

Four Months in a Sneakbox, Bishop......... 

Frazar’s Practical Boat Sailing....... ...... 

From the Forecastle to the Cabin, Samvels. 

Hints on Boat Sailing and Racing,¥ itzgerald 

Knots, Ties and Splices........ a waameenseddees 

Inland Voyage, Stevenson.........-........+- 

Model Yachts, Grosvenor............. : 

Paddle and Portage, Steele....... 

Practical Boat Building Neison. 

Practical Boat Sailing, Davies... 

ad apd Guide and Seamens’ Assistan ; 

Sails and Sailmaking, illus., Kipping, N. A. 

Sailor’s Language, W. Clark Russell, illus. 

Sailor’s Manual and Handy Book,Qualtrough 

Seven Pictures of Crack Yachts............. 

Steam Yachts and Launches, Kunharat.... 

The Canoe Aurora, Dr. C. A. Neidé........ : 

Vacation Cruising, Rothrick................. 

Yacht Architecture, Dixon Kemp..... ..... 

Yacht and Boat Sailing, Kemp............... 

Yacht Designing, Biddle..................... 

Yacht Sailor, Vanderdecken.................. 

Yachts, Boats and Canoes, Stansfeld-Hicks 

Yachts, Small, C. P. Kunhardt............... 

Yachtsman’s Guide, Patterson............... 

Yachtsman’s Handy Book, Rules of the 
Road, Signals, Seamanship, etc............ 

HUNTING—SHOOTING. 

A Lost Opportunity: Stopping an Incomer; 
A Side Shot. Three pictures in colors, by 
Zimmerman; the set.... ..... iccdendastndse de 

Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds 
of the World, 22 illus............. steneaes save 

American Sportsman, The, Lewis........... 

Antelope and Deer of America, Caton.... . 

Bear Hunters, Bowman................-..06- 

Down the West Branch, by Capt. Farrar.... 

Field, Cover and Trap Shooting, Bogardus.. 

Fifty Years with Gun and Rod, Cross....... 

Fish and Game Laws, State of New York... 

Frank Forester’s oe Scenes and Char- 
MEUM MO Coss Ravndicccancanscciace 

F. Forester’s pamae! Young Sportsmen. 

Gunsmiths’ Manual, illus., 376 pp.... .. awe 

How I Became a Crack Shot, Farrow. aaa 

How I Became aSportsman Avon. .. 

Hunter and Trapper, Thrasher..... wae 

Hunter’s Hand Book ................ neewes 

Hunting in the Great West, G. O. Shields. . 

Hunting Trips of a Ranchman, Roosevelt.. 

Hurlingham Gun Club Rules................. 

Instructions in Rifle Firing, by Capt. Blunt. 

Nimrod in the North, Schwatka............. 

Poems of the Rod and Gun, McLellan..-.... 

Rifle Practice, Wingate.......... ....-+.++6- 

Rod and Gun in California, Van Dyke...... 

Shooting, Blakey...... ......-sssscseseeeeeees 

Shooting on the Wing..........-.+-sseeeeseee 

Sport with Gun and Rod, cloth........_...... 

Sport with Gun and Rod, new, plain edition. 

“mbossed leather. .. one 

Sporting Adventures in the Far West 

Still-Hunter, Van Dyke................. 

The Gun and Its Development, Greener..... 

Ge WN ooo se ctcdsckecccshicavncespneexoutn 

Three in Norway, or Rifle, Rod and Gun in 
Tc arc occGetuacnedccaseycacousteoamees 

Trajectory Test....... eases seeeees vu see e's “ees 

Wing and Glass Ball Shooting with a Rifle, 













We OE aes cedevnasargiaels snes : 

With Pack and Rifle in the So. West, Daunt 
KENNEL. 

American Kennel, Burges............ .-..++- 
Breeders’ Kennel Record and Acc’t Book... 
Dog, Diseases of, Dalziel..............-cseeece 
Dog, Diseases of, Hill..............008: - 
Dog Breaking, Floyd Pelee caudenseckeues 
Dog Breaking. Hutchinson as 
Dog, the Dinks, Mayhew and Hutchinson... 
Dog Training vs. Breaking, Hammond...... 
Dog Training, First Lessons and Points of 

J udging, "Hammond Bvasecemesteinedaddeqs ce 
Dogs and Their Le ig NE asia: orate 
Dogs, Management of, Mayhew, ) re 
Dogs. Potnts Of FGAGINE.......0.ccccccsccssece 
Dogs, Their Management and Treatment in 

SEORGG. DF AOMIOINGs 60 ance ncewccccncccces 

Englishe Dogges, Reprint of 1576............. 
English K. C. 8. Book, Vol 
English K. C. S. Book, Vols. III. to [X.,each 
English K.C.S. Book, Vols. XI. to XIII., each 
Glover's Album. Treatise on Canine Disease 
Our Friend the Dog, Stables........ ........ 
Practical Kennel Guide, Stables; pa..... 
Principles of Dog Training, Ashmont. 
wionehenge on the Dog 
The Dog, oy Idstone......... ee 
The Mastiff, the History of, M. B. Wynn.... 
Training Trick Dogs, illus...............--... 
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CAMPING AND TRAPPING. 


Adventures in the Wilderness, Murray..... 12 
amps and Tramps in the Adirondacks, 
PE acuctca +. otnnane~ ont daddenss <abhp se 1 2 

Three in Norway, or Rifle, Rod and Gun in 
PRONG is dads vo ccscdccencvcdna ctiabdacssoenee 1% 

Camps in the Rockies, Grohman............. 1% 

Camping and Cruising in Florida, Henshall 1 

Canoe and Camp Cookery, by “Seneca”..... 1 

Complete American Trapper, Gibson........ 1 

Hints on Camping, Henderson..... wae 3 





Hunter and Trapper, Thrasher.. aes 
The Shaybacks in Camp........--.+e..se0-00+ 1 
Trappers’ Guide, Newhouse, new edition... 1 
Woodceratt. “Nessie”... 3......0...-.0-- 002 1 
GUIDE BOOKS AND MAPS. 
Adirondack Guide, Wallace.................. 2 
Adirondacks, Map of, Stoddard.............. 1 
Atlas of New Jersey Coast................... 1 
Black Hills of Dakota, Ludlow, quarto, cloth 
COINS TOO vcr cccccccccccccsevesccs 2 
Farrar’s Guide to Moosehead Lake, paper... 
Farrar’s Guide to Richardson and Rangeley 
Lake, IE i vwale'd oS aeasdcanscedsecsexees 
Farrar’s Pocket Map of Moesehead Lake... 
Farrar’s Pocket Map of Rangeley Lake R’g’n 
Guide Book and Map of Dead River Region 
Guide to Adirondack Region, Stoddard .... 
Guide to Androscoggin Region............... 
Historical and Biographical Atlas of New 
RONMI CRIII soc cunts cd) cceusic 
Map of St. Lawrence River 
Map of the Indian River, Florida, Le Baron, 
strong linen paper, $3; plain.. . 
Map of the Thousand Islands................ 
Muskoka and Northern Lakes of Canada... 
ON RA, Avigsting, TIGR. «3.66 6c cnss cccccess 
Our New Alaska, by Charles Hallock......: 
Southern California, by T. 8S. Van Dyke..... 
St. Lawrence River Charts, U.S. Survey... 
Boots and Saddles, Mrs. Custer............. 
Bruce’s Stud Book, 3 vols........ .....-...00 
Dadd’s American Reformed Horse Book, 8vo 
Dadd’s Modern Horse Doctor. 1?mo.......... 
Diseases of Horses, Dalziel, paper...... .... 
Horses, Famons American Race............. 
Horses, Famous American Trotting......... 
Horses, Famous, of America................. 
Horsemanship for Women, Mead, illus. by 
I sedan daa agen ea wena genaes 
How to Handle and Educate Vicious Horses, 
CHU haan cenhenbckuacstdavdudsineduaees ces 
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Jenning’s Horse Training.................... 1 
Mayhew’s Horse Doctor, 400 illus............ 3 
Mayhew’s Horse Management .............. 3 
MeCiure’s Stable GuUidle........cccccccccccocess 1 


nw 


Practical Horse Keeper....cc.ccccccceccccccce 
BUMESIAI IME BOUNCED 6 6 o.oo asin seen siccin ven csense 
Riding Recollections, Whyte Melville’s..... 
Stonehenge on the Horse, English edit’n, 8vo 
Stonehenge on the Horse, Amer. ed., 12mo.. 
The Book of the Horse........... saanmiudedas 
The Saddle Horse, Guide to Riding and 
TMI PREREI Senos cc (cusnavccdsercsaesces 
Veterinary Dictionary, CN i. 4 wcacnaacen's 
Wallace’s American Stud Book........... 
Woodruff’s Trotting Horses of America.... 
Youatt and Spooner on the Horse. illus..... 
NATURAL HISTORY. 
A Naturalist’s Rambles About Home, Abbott 
A. O. U. Check List of N. A. Birds........... 
American Bird Panciler.. .... 02... .ccseseosee 
Antelope and Deer of America, Caton...... 2 
Baird’s Birds of North America: Land Birds. 
3 vols., $30; colored, $60; Water Birds, 2 
vols., $24; Cie dx tadncaegvedceneas - 
PE I cis cae nivs cgncdnidtiscestonsadecawss 
Birds and Wild Animals, Wilson............ 
Birds Nesting, Tigorsoll..........ccceccocceece 
Birds of Eastern Pennsylvania............. 
Birds and Their Haunts, Langille........... 
Cage and Singing Birds, Adams............. 
Common Objects of the Seashore............ 
Coues’ Check List of North American Birds 
Game Water Birds of the Atlantic Coast, 
pO a ee on 
Guide to the Study of Insects. Packard..... 
Half Hours with a Naturalist, Woog....... 
Holden’s Book of Birds, pa......cccceccccces 
Insect World, Figuier,..............--..see00e 
Insects Injurious to.Vegetation. Harris..... 
Intelligence of Animals, 54 illus., Menaut... 
Life of John J. Audubon, with steel portrait 
Mammals of New York, paner $4 cloth.... 
Manual of North American Birds, Ridgway 
Manual of Taxidermy, Maynard............. 
Manual of Vertebrates, Jordan..........,... 
Maynard’s Butterflies, colored plates........ 
Minot’s Land and Game Birds........ ee 
Native Song Birds............... 
Naturalist’s Assistant, Kingsley 
Naturalists’ Guide, Maynard.......... 
Nomenclature of Colors for Naturalis 
Practical Taxidermy and Home Decoration. 
SE ia pene ccntaaccansdicadaddedscecs 
Taxidermy Without a Teacher. Manton..... 
Taxidermists’ Manual, illus., Brown, ...... 
Taxidermists’ Manual, illus., Brown, yoger 
Wilson’s Noctes Ambrosiane, by Prof. Wil- 
son, J. G. Lockhardt, James ¢ and Dr. 
Maginn, 6 vols., crown 8vo., cloth, $9.00; 
TR OOM he ds ooaccaks cnccucckmcddediecdececsat 
SPORTS AND GAMES. 
American Boy’s Own Book Sports and Games 
Athletic Sports for Boys, Stonehenge....... 
Boy’s Book of Sports and Pastimes..... .... 
Boy’s Treasury of Sports and Pastimes, etc. 
Cassell’s Book of Sports and Pastimes...... 
| ea at nt a crass eS 
mcyclo a 0 po mehenge. 
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The Law of Field Sports..............seeesees 1 

WhistforBemianere nn eee eee 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

Antelope and Deer of America, Caton.. .... 2 


Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds 
CE Cy We re SEN oc ive ccssise cc ccccsces 
Aneroid Barometer: Construction and Use. 
Atlas of New Jersey Coast................... 
Black Hills of Dakota, Ludlow, quarto, cloth 
Government report 
Complete Poultry Manual............ 
Eastward Hol............ aa 
Five Acres Too Much.... 
Forest and Stream Fables......... . .. 
Growth of the Steam Engine, Thurston 
Hand Book on Field Botany, Manton.. i 
Hand Book of Tree Planting, Egleston...... 
Historical and Biographical Atlas of New 
Jersey Coast. .....2.2seeeeee cocccccccesccecs 
ee eee 
Life and Writings of Frank Forester, 2 vols. 
NI WOs cae cose ceccediacaxccesvencdécet steces 
pe eee 
Old St. Augustine, Fla., illus............. ... 
Orange Culture.............ccescecssccccccces 
Our Arctic Province, Alaska, Elliott........ 
Practical eer, ie WOOD. sci cdecccéecces 
Practical Pigeon t aa 
Profits in Poultry, Weld.......... 
Profitable Poultry Keeping, Beale 
Southern California, Van Mee 2 aoe 
eaters Gazetteer, Hallock.. ot hawe 
‘ext Book on Steam and Steam Engines.... 
The Forest Waters the Farm, pa. 50cts.; cl. 
Wild Woods Life, Farrar..........-.......++6 
Wonders of the Yellowstone, Richardson... 
Woodcraft, by Nessmuk..... eae teal dada 
Woods and Lakes of Maine, Hubbard. .... 
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A NOTABLE ART ENTERPRISE 





The Sportsman’s Reverie. 


A SERIES OF PICTURES FOR SPORTSMEN. 





pyeeceme of the FoREsT sND STREAM cannot fail to recollect Mr. Thomas F. Watson’s 

poem entitled, ‘‘The Sportsman’s Reverie,” printed in this journal about two years ago. 
Later on a few stanzas were added to cover other scenes of typical American sport with the 
gun. The author depicted vividly the varied visions which come before the view of the vete- 
ran sportsman as he sits in easy chair before the fire. Of the author and his poem the Detroit 
Free Press said in an appreciative notice: ‘‘The author is evidently a man of the most 
acute sportsmanly enthusiasm, as well as of nice literary taste. His poem is built upon a 
very simple plan. Before a cheerful fire—like Ike Marvel’s hero—sits a veteran of rod and 


gun; he grows half drowsy over pipe and fire and the poet has caught—with a nice and 


sensitive appreciation—the reminiscences of a hundred hunts which flit through his brain. 
One experience after another is described with graceful pen touches; the quail, the wood- 
cock, the snipe, the deer, fal] before the crack of the gun; a long day’s sport—a glorious 
day such as no man ever compassed between sun and sun—is described, even the trout, 
from the clear rapid, paying tribute to the prowess of a dreamland sportsman, until at last, 
with the fall of the quiet night shadows, the sportsman draws his boat to the shore, his 
tired retriever crouches at his feet, and, with his ducks, the final trophies of his sport, at his 
side, he looks back over the darkening water; and then, once again at his fireside, the end 
of the visien comes naturally and gracefully.” 

And now these ‘‘word pictures” of the poet have been complemented with the actual 
canvas pictures of the painter. Artist-poet and poct-artist have united to give us the poem 
in a magnificent setting. Mr. Robert Hopkin, the celebrated artist of Detroit, has painted 
a series of twelve pictures, each telling in color what the poem tells in words. From these 
paintings have been made superb heliotype engravings, each having beneath it the particu- 
lar verse of the poem illustrated. The series is remarkable for strict adherence to nature 


fidelity in portraying action, and artistic merit. 


THE TWELVE PICTURES: 


No. 1 shows the hunter seated in an easy tion, as he watches the bird fly away. Th 
attitude in an arm chair, gazing reflectively upper part of the sportsman’s body is in the 
into the fire on the hearth. Above the fire- shadow, the lower part in the strong light of 
_ are the ae and antlers _ . ae a the sun rays. 
sportsman’s ri arm is aroun e neck o} cas 
ine dog, which is resting on hie hatches be- ,.N0,7,shows.an angler resling in trout, | 
side the chair. His left hand holds his pipe. 44 over the rocks into the onal The sky is 
The firelight flickers on the floor and around cloudy and the sunlight is struggling through. 


the legs of the cnair. : ; 

ee No. 8—deer shooting—is a forest scene. In 

No. 2 represents dawn breaking over a the foreground a buck, just shot, is falling on 
small lake. The night shades are fleeing. A the edge of a lake. Tearing down the ope 
mist is rising from the eastern end of the behind him are two hounds, To the left, be- 
lake, gf which trees fringe the edge. A plover hind the roots of an upturned tree, are seen 
is circling in the air, and in the foreground is the head and shoulders of the hunter, whose 
a mallard lazily flying out over the glassy rifle is still bearing on the deer. 


icone : % No. 9 represents shooting over decoys. A 
No. 3 represents snipe shooting. In the fore- gale is blowing and the water of the channel 
ground is the sportsman, his body twisted outside is lashed into whitecaps. In the bay 
around to the left in the attitude of making a the decoys are tossing in the chopping waves. 
double on snipe. Standing beside him is the In the foreground is a point of rushes, in 
setter, waiting for the word to retrieve. To which the skiff of the hunter is partially con- 
his right is the border of a wood, the branches cealed. The flock of ducks, which has just 
bending to the strong wind. In the distance swung in outside the decoys, is broken by the 
are the sails of craft on the lake. —- of the “_ barrel. One section is 
No. 4—woodcock shooting—shows an open- Wheeling out over the river. The other has 
ing in the copse around heed border a brook »™ —_ off = = pw —* wheelieg out 
is winding. In the foreground, standing ®&!2 to meet the tirst section. Some seat- 
deep in tne ferns and rank vegetation, is a tered birds are dashing above the head of the 
hunter, and he is twisted around in his skiff 


setter on a point. Behind the dog is the ~.. ; q ; 
sportsman in the attitude of shooting at a i at a bird flying above and behind 


bird flying directly over him. : : 
‘ s No. 10 shows flight duck shooting. The scene 

No. 5 shows a quail hunterin the foreground, jg a marsh, on whose broken surface the sun 
walking along ready for the shot, which will jg setting behind the clouds. In the fore- 
follow the rise of the birds, on which the do round, on a grassy point, are the hunter and 
is drawing toa point. A haze is over all, an Bis spaniel. The hunter is in a kneeling atti- 


the sky is that of a day in Indian summer. tude and in the act of firing his first barrel. 
The spaniel is plunging into the water to re- 


. 6 depict us partrid hooti ; 
ean ase wonke. “rhe Suse's wae trieve the bird which has fallen to the first 
barrel. In the distance are flying ducks. 


down a slope. The dog has come to a point 
ahead of him. The bird has flushed and the Nos. 11 and 12 represent the hunter retiring 


hunter is shown aiming. The pointer has from the marsh and at home, and these two 
stiffened into an attitude of strained atten- are among the strongest of the set. 


The pictures are printed on the best 150Ib. plate paper; size of paper 24 30in.; size of 
print 144x17}in. The pictures have the tint and tint border, and the artist’s remarque and 
signature, and form artist's proofs, an édition de luxe. 


PRICE, $30 FOR THE SET; SINGLE PICTURES, $3. 


Address 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 


39 Park Row, New York City. 
Agents, THE SPORTSMAN PUBLISHING CO., Detroit, Mich, 


see npr reno 


ne yin, 
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SMALL 
YACHTS, 


Their Design and Constroction, Ey- 
emplified by the Roling Types 
Of Modern Practice, 


By C. P. KUNHARDT. 


_— 


Cloth, 370 pages of type and 


illustrations, and 70 plates. Size 


of page, 143x121. Price $7.00. 


FOR SALE BY 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 


89 Park Row, New York. 


SAMPSON, LOW & CO., LONDON, ENG, 


“SHOOTING.” 


The only English journal devoted exclu- 
sively to sport with gun and rifle is Shooting, 
edited by Sir Ralph P. Gallwey, Bart., author 
of the Badminton Library, and G. T. Teasdale- 
Buckell, Esqg., who exported all the Llewellin 
setters to America and won the National Brace 
Stake and the Field Trial Derby four times 
each. 

The most practieal correspondence and the 
best selection of advertisements appear in 
Shooting weekly. 

Few Americans ever heard the names of 

ur best English gunmakers. 

Price of Shooting, postpaid, $3.25 per annum. 
fend post office order to the Publisher, 182, 
Strand, London, England. 


THE AUDUBON BADGE 


Is a brooch pin iu coin silver with the motto and 
monogram of the Society. 











Chaste in design and tasteful in execution, it 
presents an attractive appearance, and is pro- 
tected from tarnishing by a beautiful satin finish 
on its surface. 

We are now in a position to execute orders for 
these badges to any extent. Wherever they have 
been sent they have met general approval, and 
every member of the Audubon Society should 
wear one as a reminder of the pledge and an open 
declaration of principles. 


PRICE 50 CENTS, POSTAGE FREE. 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
40 PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 


Oil-Tanned Moccasins. 


For Hunting, Fishing, Canoeing, &c. 
They are easy to the feet, and very 
durable. Made to order in a 
variety of styles and warranted 
uine article. Send 

ce list. M. 8. 

'HINGS, Dover,N.H. 

Box 368, VaME, STODDARD 

& Kenpa.u, Boston; Henry CU. Squires, New York; 
F. Cuas. Ercuet. Philadelphia; Von LENGERKE & 
Detmotp, New York and Newark, N. J., Agents. 














OREIGN GAME.—ORDERS TAKEN NOW 

: for live English dmg Partridges, etc., 

or propagation purposes for coming season. 

For ees address CHAS. REICHE & 

BRO., only importers of all kinds Live Game, 95 
Park Row, New York City, 


SPARKHALL’S 


SPECIFIC 


THE GREAT REMEDY FOR 


W Sprung Knees, 
CockledAnkles 
LAMENESS 
WEAK BACKS, Seem 


Before Using. 


Will not Blister or interfere with the 
horse’s work. 
Testimonials mailed free on application. 

The Specific is sold in quart bottles, price $2. 
New York: John Carle & Sons, 153 Water street. 
Hartford, Conn.: A. Marwick, Jr. & Co., 876 Asylum st. 
San Francisco, Cal.: Wakelee & Co. 

Chicago, Ill.: J. H. Fenton, 211 and 218 Wabash avenue. 
Chicago, Ill.: Morrison, Plummer & Co., 52 Lake street. 
Boston, Mass.: Geo. C. Good 
Savannah, Ga.: Solomons & Co., Market — 
Philadelphia, Pa.: Johnston, Holloway*& Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa.: Loughrey & Frew, 102 Wood street. 
Newark, N. J.: P. Hayden, 50 Mechanic stroet. 
And the trade ~~ 

R. H. SPARKHALL, Prop. and Manf’t’r, 

22 & 24 Cass Street, Detroit, Mich., U.S. A., 
and Windsor, Ontario. 


BROKAW M’F’G CO., Newburgh, N. Y. 









Bs ae 


- 






ASK RETAILERS FOR THEM. 





FLORIDA. 


We have the best assorted stock of Tackle and 
Sporting Goods in general for use in Florida, of 
any house in the United States, combining as we 
do the best adapted articles of all the different 
manufacturers. Sportsmen getting their sup- 
plies from us are sure of getting just what is re- 
quired and at lowest prices. 


ROCKWELL & KINNE, 
Wholesale and Retail 


Guns, Fishing Tackle, Etc. 


38 West Bay St., Jacksonville, Fla. 








GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 


BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
\ and istherefore far more econom 
cal, costing less than one cent @ 
cup. It is delicious, noyrishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
j admirably adapted for invalids aa 
# well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. 


t Bird Store, 
established 1872. Sing- 
ing Birds, Talking Par- 
rots, Bird Cages, Pure 
Seed, Song Restorer, 
Insect Cure, Fishing 
Tackle, Bird, Books, 
Poult: Sapeies. Gold 

Fish, Dogs & their Med- 
«. ‘nes, Ferrets, Bird’s Eyes. S. H. WILSON, 
349 Superior St., Cleveland, Ohio. 


A NEW BOOK BY CAPT. FARRAR 


FROM LAKE TO LAKE. 


A Trip Across Country. An entertaining story 
of the Androscoggin Lakes Region. By Capt. 
Chas. A. J. Farrar. 224 pages, 30 illustra- 
tions. Price, $1. | Mailed to any ad- 
dress on monies. of price by 
JAMAICA PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
Jamaica Plain, Mass. 




















Forest Cit 










CATALOGUES FREE TO ANY ADDRESS 


Se, = > ei 
So0ts, MSIE 


CRAP MAAS 





QUEEN &C0.904 cuestS Pua 
Marine FieLo &Spy GLasses 


From 2ut tro $900.00 


SEND FOR 


i 





win & Co., 36 Hanover street. 





REVENT those Cold 
a Feet; Cure rout In- 
gestion; Secure a Regu- 
lar and Natural Move- 
ment of the Bowels; Har- 
den Your Flesh; Reduce 
Your Corpuieney. 
Ever y sheuld send 50 
cents for this formula, 
which is the result of much 


studying and experiment 
by the beat ‘authority in 4 









coun) is of priceless 
value to you. All sent for 50 
cents. Stamps taken. Send 
for the best k on boxing 


ever published; 25 cts. and 50 
cts. and $1 editions. Address 
PROF. $ Ww 


ee 3 


P. O. Box 2635, Boston, Mass. 


Wanted. 


IRAMICHI SALMON AND TROUT ANG- 
4¥i ling Association.—A club is being organized 
to control certain valuable salmon and trout 

ols on the Miramichi River and tributaries, 
ew Brunswick. An excellent chance for men 
of moderate means to enjoy fine fishing at a min- 
imum of expense. Application should be for- 
warded at once to Messrs. J. A. . VAN- 
WORT, Fredericton, New Brunswick. jyl4,tf 


EE EE AL TN 
yy Ae e PARTRIDGES (RUFFED 

er and prairie chickens (pinnated 
geenes . Address particulars and terms to P. O. 
x 3,850, New York City. novl7,4t 


ANTED.—A SINGLE SHELL, A TWO- 
oared shell, a four-oared working boat, 

and a pleasure boat; used one season; must 
sound. Address Lock Box 525, Columbia, Lan- 


caster Co., Pa. nove4,2t 
Sor Sale. 


Rainbow Trout For Sale. 


5,000 genuine McCloud River rainbow trout, 2 
tend old next spring, average 7 to 9in. Jong; very 
ardy and in prime condition. May be had if 
applied for soon. Address JAS. O’NEILL Sup = 
South Side Sportsmen’s Club, Oakdale, ie Ne hs 


Ferrets vs. Rats. 


The best breeds of both young and old Ferrets 
for sale at ADOLPH ISAACSEN’S “Sure Pop,” 
92 Fulton Street, New York City. A complete 
book on Ferrets and Rat Exterminating sent by 
mail for 15 cents. 


FOR SALE. 
10-bore Colt hammerless, !0-bore Westley Rich- 


ards hammerless, 10-bore Parker, 12-bore Parker. 
All high grade guns; some new, others little used. 
Box 472, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


7ILL EXCHANGE OR SELL PARKER 12- 
bore, Damascus, cost $80, for a well broken 
setter. H.G. HALL, Rushford, N. Y. It 


ARGAIN.—NO. 8-BORE SCOTT GUN, PER- 
fectly new, at half price. No.6 State st., 
New York, Room 13. novli.tf 


IVE WHITE HARES (Lepus Americanus) 
captured and properly boxed and delive: 
to express in Bethel, Me., in good condition on 
receipt of orders and remittances at # r pair. 
Refer to Hon. H. O. Stanley, Dixfiel Me., sh 
and Game Commissioner. J. G. RICH, 
Me. decl6,tf 


EA TROUT.—THE SUBSCRIBER OFFERS 
\ for sale or lease, a ten years government fish- 
ing lease of Tracadie and Pockmouche rivers. 
hey are he best streams for sea trout of the 
largest size in New Brunswick, Canada. Men and 
canoes can be had at all times on either. These 
streams are very accessible. Particulars, with 
lans showing routes by rail, on application to 
—— JACK, Fredericton, New Brunswick, 
anada. 
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Chester White, Berkshire 
and Poland China Pigs. 
fine setter dogs, Scotch 
Collies, Foxhounds and 

’ 


Bongies. Sheep and Poultr 
bred and for sale by 
GIBBONS & CO., West Chester, Chester Co., Pa. 
Send stamp for circular and price list. 


OR SALE AT A BARGAIN.—ONE JOHN 
A. Nichols’ B. L., 12-bore, 30in., bs., finest 
Quality, elaborately sograved. highly finished 
and perfectly new. Will be sold at one-half the 
original cost. Can be seen at H. C. SQUIRES, 
roadway, New York. 


The Diseases of Horses: 


Their Putheiney Diagnosis and Treatment. To 
which is ded a complete dictionary of 
equine materia medica. By HuGH DALZIEL. 


A very complete, concise and intelligible trea- 
tise, conveniently arranged. Every horse owner 
should have such a book. Paper, 102 pages. 75c. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
40 Park Row, New York. 


Forest & Stream File Binders. 


PRICE, $1.00. 
FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 


Ou the Stud. 


ENGLISH MASTIFFS, ST. BERNARDS 
and FOX-TERRIERS 


In the Stud. 


Berkshire Caution (A.K.R. 5319). 
Berkshire Prince (A.K.R. 5368). 


BERKSHIRE KENNELS, Hinsdale, Mass, 


Silwer Shoe. 
Imported pug dog; a grand sire. Weight lalbs. 
Stud Fee, is. Gi. 3758). ror for sale. 
CAPITOL CITY KENNELS. 
Lansing, ‘Mich. 


SEASON OF 1887-88, 


Send for terms and pedigrees. C. C. RICH- 
ARDSON, Westfield, Mass, novl7,8mo 




















Yu the Stud. 


BLEMTON KENNELS, 


HEMPSTEAD, L. I. 
Fox-Terriers at Stud 
Champ. LUCIFER 


(as in presenti)—Fee 830 
From Oct. 1 to Dec. 31. 
To a few approved bitches, 
Sire, champion Splixter; dam, Kohinoor, winner 
of many cups and prizes in England. 


BACCHANAL—Fee $20. 


Winner of many prizes in America and Engl 
Sire, ch. The Dalgrovten: dam, ch. Bedlamite.” 


RESOLUTE—Fee $15. 


To a few approved bitches, 
Sire, champ. Result; dam, champ. Diadem. 


SENTINEL—Fee $15. 


To a few approved bitches after Nov. 1. Sire, 
Bacchanal; dam, champion Safety. Winner 
of ist, puppy class, Newport. 


REGENT vVOxX-—Fee $10. 


Prize winner. 
Sire, Tackler; dam, Sandy Vic. 
Address GERMAN HOPKINS, 
Hempstead, L. I. 


IN STUD. 
Gath’s Joy. 


Having purchased Joy of Dr. J. N. Maclin, 
Keeling, Tenn., I offer his services to a few ap- 
eg bitches. Fee $20. Joy is evenly marked 

lack, white and tan Llewellin setter, is by 
champion Gath ex Gen, is litter brother to cele- 
brated field trial winners Gath’s Mark and Hope. 
He is a fine field animal, was broken by the well- 
known trainer D. E. Rose. To the owner of every 
bitch that is served I will present an elegant 
crayon of Gath’s Joy. Address 

. A. GOODWIN, JR., Newburyport, Mass. 


PU GS FOR SALE. SEND FOR 


descriptive price list. 

IN THE STUD. 
Champion Bradford Ruby (,:%3,) 
CITY VIEW KENNELS, Box 1369, New Haven, Conn, 


CHRiICHEE TT. 


Smallest prize pug stud dog in this country; 
weight 914lbs. (A.K.R. 3230), in the stud. Pedigree 
and full particulars. HENRY C. sURDICK, 
150 Bridge st., Springfield, Mass. 


STUD. 


WHITE ENGLISH BULL-TERRIER 
YOUNG ROYAL PRINCE .K.R. 2102) 
Weight 45lbs. 


wou 271bs. 

ROVAL DEAMOND.. ...00.secsce. oc (A.K.R. 
White English terrier, weight 18lbs. Fee 
Pups by above dogs for sale. Address 

NEWMAN, 87 Hanover st., Boston, Mass. 


CASTLE ROCK SCOTCH COLLIE KENNELS 
aBENWYVIS (£8 9), by Ben Novis, ox 


i tantl hand. Can b adi 
puppict ‘W. E. MUNSON, Branford, Conn. 


The Kennel. 
Choice Pups. 


A few fine young 
St. Bernards & Pugs 
Now on sale. Also bitches in pup. 
DUKE OF LANCASTER, YOUNG TOBY and 
THUNDER at stud. Catalogue on 
receipt of stamp. 
CHEQUASSET KENNELS, Lancaster, Mass. 


ETS ET A A TA 2 SNE IN 
T. BERNARDS.—ROUGH AND SMOOTH- 
coated of the best strains; ninety-two awards 
this — Orders booked for puppies sired by 
our champions Otho, (rough), Hector (smooth), 
out of prize winning bitches, imported and cham- 
pion-bred. Grown dogs and bitches on sale, im- 
rted from Switzerland, winners of many prizes 
n America. THE HOSPICE KENNELS, K. E 
Hopr, Proprietor, Arlington, N. J. 


CLIFTON KENNEL. 


The pointer kennel of America for field and 
bench stock, offer for sale pe ay thoroughly 
broken; pups by champion Graphic ex champion 
Clover, and some by Mainspring ex Lulu. <Ad- 
dress with stamp CLIFTON KENNEL, 203 Sum- 
mit avenue, Jersey City, N. J sepl5,tf 








ee eeeerene 


. W. 








DOGS FOR SALE. 
Newfoundlands, 
Setters, Pointers, Spaniels, Pu; 


8t. Bernards, Mastiffs 

, Yorkshire 

Skye, Scotch, Fox, Bull and Black and Tar 

Terriers, Blood, Beagle and Fox Hounds. 
Degs and Pups at low prices. 


B. MAURER, 464 0. Oth, PHILAD’A., PA 


OHANNET KENNEL.—FOR SALE, A 
beautiful litter of blue blood puppies, by 
Phil Warwick (A.K.S.B.5,676) ex Kaydid (A.K.S.B. 
5,746). Also broken and unbroken dogs, with full 


and guaranteed igree. W.E.JO 
octiatt _e Easton, Mass. 


| SERRE PRE ESRI NORE 2 MSTA TRENT CS SEE SBT RAE EIT 
Very Choice Irish Puppies. 


For Sale—Several Irish red setter puppies of 
the best sible breeding for either bench or 
field, whelped Sept. 30, 1887. Sire imported Sars- 
field (champion Garryowen ex Currer Belle II.), 
very handsome and one of the best field or, of 
his day. Dam, Red Belle (Glencho ex Tara), 2d, 
puppy class, New York, 1887. Belle has matured 
very handsome, and did some elegant work on 
woodcock when in whelp. As to beauty and 
field quality of Belle, I refer to W. H. Pierce, 
Peekskill, N. Y. Address J. H. HITCHCOCK, 
Sing Sing, N. Y. novli 


| gee Pt SERPS A RA NR MST SYS TS 
ys CHOICE OF HANDSOME LOT OF 
Llewellin setter puppies, dog or bitch, while 
I am rebuilding kennel, for $10. Field trial and 
bench show stock. Address with stamp 
CHAS. YORK, 
9 & 11 Granite Block, Bangor, Me. 


.. BLACK PETE COCKERS, AGE 
4 mos.; Newfoundland and Great Danes. In- 
close stamp. H. D. BROWN, Waterbury, tot 

+ 








